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p BRING rorest stream TO YOU 


and STREAM 
The books listed herewith illustrate a 
series of attractive books, each of which 
carries a special appeal to the sports- 
man. 


Lack of space prevents additional list- 
ing. Our Book Department, however, is 
in a position to supply any outdoor 











BOOKS ON FISH AND FISHING 


LAKE AND STREAM 
GAME FISHING. By 
Dixie Carrol. A _ prac- 
tical book on _ popular 
fresh-water game fish, 
the tackle necessary and 
how to use it. A _ book 
of fish and fishing, mod- 
ern methods and tackle, 
written in a “pal” to 
“pal” style from actual 
fishing experiencés, in the 
vernacular of this disciple 
of the rod and reel. Many 
illustrations. Price $3.00. 


BOOK OF THE BLACK BASS. By James A. 
Henshall. This edition of the Book of the 
Black Bass includes also the Supplement, More 
About the Black Bass, and is complete in one 
volume. It covers the entire scientific and life 
history of this species, and contains a practical 
treatise on angling and fly-fishing with a full 
account of tools, implements, and tackle. $3.00, 


CASTING TACKLE AND METHODS. By O. W. 
Smith, fishing editor of Outdoor Life, ani 
author of “Trout Lore.” The author has en- 
deavored to embody not only the accumulated 
wisdom of forty years of angling, but also to 
draw upon the experience of well-known ang- 
ling experts. He has sought to impart just the 
information which his correspondents have been 
seeking. Elaborately illustrated. Colored cover 
jacket. Large 12mo. Silk cloth. $3.00 


STREAMCRAFT, AN ANGLING MANUAL. By 
Dr. George Parker Holden. The author has 
written a volume which will be of great inter- 
est to those of the angling fraternity. It deals 
with the selection, care, and rigging of the rod; 
the art of casting; trout habits; lures and their 
use, including some stream entomology; the 
angler’s flies and how to tie them, including 
a description of the most successful trout an 
bass flies. No other volume of American ang- 
ling is so authoritative and comprehensive. 
Handsomely and elaborately illustrated. Eight 
full-page colored illustrations and numerous 
black and whites. The book in size handy 
for the pocket. $2.50 


SMALL-MOUTHED BASS. By W. J. Loudon. 
In this book Professor Louden tells the story 
of his 28 years’ observation of this ever game 
fish. He describes its haunts and habits, how 
when and where they are caught and gives 
other data of intense interest to the angler. 
Price $2.00. 


book published. 
Prices include penne to any ad- 


dress in the United 


tates or Can- 


ada, unless otherwise mentioned. 


FOREST & STREAM, Book Dept. 


9 East Fortieth Street, New York City 


THE IDYL OF THE SPLIT-BAMBOO. By Dr. 
Geo. Parker Holden, with foreword by Dr. 
Henry van Dyke and Chapter on Cultivating 
Silkworm Gut at Home, by Edw. T. Whiffen. 
This splendid volume deals with the construc- 
tion of the split-bamboo rod in a way as dis- 
tinctively as “‘Streamcraft” occupies its special 
field. Elaborately illustrated and handsomely 
bound. Colored cover jacket. Large 12mo. 
Silk Cloth. $3.00. 


BOOKS 


MODERN BREAKING. 
By William A. Bruette. 
Probably the most practt- 
cal treatise that has ever 
been published on the 
training of setters and 
pointers, and their work 
in the field. Every phase 
of tbe subject has been 
carefully covered and the 
important lessons are il- 


DOG 


lustrated by _ photographs gui cemnsmesmenesssssisni 


from life. It is a book 
well calculated to enable 
the amateur to become a 
successful trainer and 
handler. There are chap- 
ters on The Art of Train- 
ing, Setters vs. Pointers, 
Selection o f Puppies, 
Naming Dogs, Nomen- 
clature, Training Implement, Know Thyself, 
First Lessons, Yard Breaking, Pointing Instinct, 
Backing, Ranging, Retrieving, Gun Shyness, 
Faults and Vices, Conditioning, Don’ts. Il!us- 
trated by reproductions of Osthaus paintings. 
Cartridge board cover, $2.00. 


THE AIREDALE. By W. A. Bruette. This 
instructive and interesting work covers the 
history, breeding and training of these usefu 
dogs. It is the latest and best book on the 
subject. Those who desire to train their dogs 
tu the highest state of efficiency either as com- 
panions or for hunting will find easily under- 
stood and practical instructions on the subjects 
of general training, retrieving, swimming and 
diving, and work on squirrels, rabbits, part- 
ridges, etc. There are important chapters de- 
voted to the laws of. breeding, kennel manage- 
ment, preparation for and handling in the 
show ring, diseases and treatment and many 
hints and instructions of great value to breed- 
ers and owners. Price, in cartridge board 
covers, $2.00. 


THE AMERICAN HUNTING DOG. By War- 
ren H. Miller. If vou own hunting dogs 
this is the book for you! 252 pages, 34 illus- 
trations $2.50. 


HUNTING AND GUN CRAFT 


AMERICAN GAME BIRDS. By Chester A. 
Reed. Is a book written especially for sports- 
men as a concise guide to the identification of 
game birds to be found in this country. Over 
one hundred species of game birds are faith- 
fully depicted by the colored pictures, and the 
text gives considerable idea of their habits and 
tells where they are to be found at different 
seasons of the year. These illustrations are re- 
produced from water-color paintings by the 
author, whose books on birds and flowers have 
had the largest sale of any ever published in 
this country. They are made by the best known 
process by one of the very first engraving 
houses in the country and the whole typography 
is such as is rarely seen in any book. The 
cover is a very attractive and unique, one, a 
reproductfon of leather made from the back of 
a boa constrictor with set-in pictures of game 
birds. 50 cents. 


CAMP LIFE AND THE 
TRICKS OF TRAPPING. 
By W. Hamilton Gibson. 
Comprehensive hints on 
camp shelter, log huts, 
bark shanties, woodland 
beds and bedding, boat’ 
and canoe building, and 
valuable suggestions on 
trappers’ food, etc., with 
extended chapters on the 
trapper’s art, containing 
all the “tricks” and _ val- 
uable bait recipes of the 
profession. Valuable res 
cipes for the curing and 
tanning of fur skins, etc 
$2.00. 


LOG CABINS 


LOG CABINS AND COTTAGES. How to Buila 
and Furnish Them. Seventh Edition. By 
William 8. Wicks. The most popular book on 
the subject ever written. Full explanations on 
how to build cabins of all sizes, with directions 
and numerous illustrations. Everything from 
a shack to the most pretentious Adirondack 
structure is included. Pictures and plans of 
fireplaces; how to build chimneys, rustic stair- 
ways, etc. Cloth. $2.00. 


REPRESENTATIVE CALIFORNIA HOMES. 
50 plans, $8,750 to $12,000, $1.00. 


WEST COAST BUNGALOWS. _ 60° 


$1,800 to $4,500. $1.00 


plans. 


WE PUBLISH MANY AND SUPPLY ANY OF THE WORLD’S OUTDOOR BOOKS 


FOREST AND STREAM, (Book Dept. 


9 EAST 40th STREET 
NEW YORK. N. Y. 
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You Sing America, 
Why Not SEE IT? 


DENVET?™GATEWAY 
AND 32 NATIONAL MONUMENTS 
Come up to Colorado. Fish and 
enjoy your favorite outdoor sport 
and recreation, plus climate, scen- 
ery, mountains, trout streams and 
invigorating air. Take the Peak- 
to-Peak trip and Fall River Circle 
trip. See Rocky Mountain Na- 
tional Park, Arapahoe Glacier, 
and Denver’s Beautiful Mountain 
Parks 
er Tr 


Write For 
FREE 


BOOKLET 


that tells where 
to go and what to 
see in cool, sunny 
Colorado. 


DENVER TOURIST BUREAU 
541 17TH St., Denver, Covo. 


BRANCH BUREAUS: 
Chicago, St. Louis and Kansas City 


Ky ib 
aE 
MO 
rb iiat 
oo 


For over-night 
stops this spring 
bed goes up in 
a jiffy. Most 
practical means 
of saving money 
on hotel bills. 
Holds two comfort- 
ably. Very strong. 


Just the bed for 
those who want to 


CAMP IN COMFORT 
Weight—14 Ibs. Folds up—4 ft. x 4 in. 
COMPLETE $18.00. 


FARRELLY’S OUTDOOR STORE 


122 Jefferson Ave., E, Detroit, Mich. 


In Writing to Advertisers mention Forest and Stream. 
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Friznps oF My BorHoop Days.... 245 
By Widgeon 


In tHE Days oF THE BUFFALO 
By A. McG. Beede 


A STAMPEDE 
By Geo. Bird Grinnell 


Dr. HENSHALL AT THE WorRLD’s Fair 249 


An Autobiography—Twenty-sixth 
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Haunts OF SALMON AND TrouT.... 251 
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Tue Lure oF THE Biccest Trout 252 
By James T. Prickett 


Tue Source or THE KENNEBEC.... 253 
By Stanley T. Williams 
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THe CrocopiLes oF MALaysia 
By Harry C. Raven 


Tue New Aguartum at MIAMtI.... 
By J. T. Nichols 


NessMuK’s CaMP Fire 


How to RerinisH Gun SrTocxs.... 
By C. S. Landis 


LETTERS, QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 262 \ 


A Burtper or CANoEs 
By F. H. Froling 


Game Fietps Bryonp 
By F. E. Brimmer 


The Forest and Stream Publishing Company 


Published Monthly. 


Subscription Rates: United States, $8.00 a year, two 


years for $5.00; Canada, $8.00 a year; Foreign Countries, $4.00 a 


year. 


Single Copies, 25 cents. Entered in New York 


f Nine East Fortieth Street. New York City 
\ 
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Post Office as 


Second Class Mail Matter. 


January 2%, 1¢15, under Act of March 3, 1870 


DeMOIN 


THE CHOICE OF DISCRIMINATING TOURISTS 


Send for Tourists’ Specialty Catalog D-2 
Des Moines Tent & Awning Co. 


DES MOINES, IOWA 


i. 
YOUR 


PLAN -%m HOME NOW 


Send for Stillwell Building 
Books With Economy Plans 


80 
L OER: Send 90.00 Or of 8 
Seas and book 80 Bpectal 


Extra—48 “‘Littie Bungalows,” 3 to 6 
Money back if not satisfied. 
E. W. STILLWELL & CO., ARCHITECTS, 
613 California Bldg., Los Angelea 


It will identify you. 





FOREST AND STREAM 


7 7 The new refinements and addi- 
tions to the STOLL line this year 

provide the “automobile gypsy” with every camp 
comfort in the most compact, light weight and money- 
saving form yet devised. Be sure it’s a STOLL. 


Stoll Collapsible Luggage Carrier 


Nothing like it. It collapses on the outer edge of running 
board, entirely out of the way, and is instantly adjusted to 
any height. When half high, the doors will clear. One 
glance shows its utility and advantages over any other. Write 


for catalog. 
Stoll Utility Bed—$26.00 


Our new No, 27 Utility Folding ings: fill 
n i ty Re steel springs; fills every outdoor 


Bed, wi 
sleeping req ent. ae justable legs its of any touring car. 
out changes, it can u in any wa it, auto tent, i 

The frame is re-enforced all steel, built upon the same speine syuterea we the oA Gat 


Wace cade Bice Sens: eae sos on es 
THE STOLL MANUFACTURING CO. 
3255 Larimer Street 


I 


ht, strong, compact, and 
einen. Gold Medal Fold- 


JOYMOTOR 


MODEL 7 


Perfect Power at last for 
your Rowboat 


Excels in~ Ease of Starting 
Extra Power 


Dependability 


This new Joy- 
motor embodies 
the high degree 
of mechanical 
perfection em- 
bodied in the 
best standard 
automotive 
construction. 


You'll recognize 
a big advance in 
rowboat motor 
design. 


Write for 
particulars 


JOYMOTOR MFG. co. 
1412 S. Mich. Ave. CHICAGO, ILL. 


Is This Worth the Price? 


Stop your dog breaking shot and wing. 
Teach him what whoa! means. No long 
trailing rope or spike collar. Our field 
dog control is not cruel. Can be carried 
in pocket and attached instantly to dog’s 
collar. Dog can’t bolt. Fast dogs can be 
worked in close and young ones field 
broken in a week. Works automatically 
—principal South American Bolas. Sent 
postpaid with full directions for $2. Testi- 
monials and booklet, Making a Meat Dog 
sent on request. 


MAPLE ROAD KENNELS "Pret". 
Worlds of Grouse 


We train shooting and field trial dogs. Dogs 
boarded and exercised during the summer. 
Will attend the prairie chicken oe 
dog trials. Good kennels; best of f 
LOUIS B. & JAMES A. CAMPBELL, 
Pittsfield, Penna. 


DENVER, COLO. 


on 
50 on arrival. Then $2.' 
til 16.75 
pd ay return in y 
beretegdel. desk etriager 
piece of sec- 
ee ito cre 2 , 
a 
4 State whether ladies’ x 
Sess risen Bosd 
wy now—se! no money... 


Mess Kits, Lexeings Riding 
Breeches, Y 
THIS 
f ty 
i Dept. *‘W’’, 
Box 1835, Ri bmons, Va. for 4. FREE 
our complete list and prices. iT 


"F THE ARMY USE IT 


Ask about our 
INDIAN BAREFOOT 
MOCCASINS, 
the “big hit” summer foot- 


wear, and other 
shoe novelties. 


C.D.ROBERTS 
55 Main St. 
DEXTER, ME. 


POLICE DOGS 
and PUPPIES 


AT THE 


BROOKFFORD KENNELS 
Eatontown, N. J. Mamaroneck, N. Y. 


Hunting place for rent 


A 7-Room Club House, finest swan, goose, duck- 
ing marshes in North Carolina. Also Bay Bird 
shooting opens September 1. Two launches, 7 
skiffs; live wood decoys furnished. House has 
everything a club needs. Write at once. Curri- 
tuck Sound to west, Atlantic Ocean east of club. 


Mrs. LEON WHITE Seagull, N. C. 


when not in use. For over 
thirty years they have been 
rendering the — consistently 
satisfactory service. 

Made of selected hardwood, 
reinforced with the famous 
Gold Medal riveted steel plates 
and covered th 12 ounee 
ee bows duck eg 
stan © re 80 
hard knocks that are the lot 
«. all a> Se 

nm prac y every 
of the globe you will find 
stores offering them for sale 
as the best camp cot made, 

At Sporting Goods, Hardware, 
Furniture Stores and Tent Mak- 
ers. Complete catalog and 
dealer’s name on request, 


GOLD MEDAL CAMP 
1740 Packard Ave. 
RACINE WISCONSIN 


GoLD MEDAL 


TRADE MARK REO. US. DAT OFF. 


FOLDING FURNITURE 


hi # FISHERMAN 
" HUNTER-CAMPER 


Complete line of sporting goods, Camp equipment, ete. 
Hip Boots, full length, sizes 7 to 1 25 
Wool Shirts, olive drab, 9% oz., sizes 14% to W.. 8 

B a A 


Catalogue of fishing othes on 
THE CORNEL TRADING CO., 59 Fourth Ave., New York 


REINDEER HUNTING, NORWAY 


Excellent sport on accessible private 
preserves; comfortable lodges. Season 
opens August 25th; good trout fishing 
from July 10th. Ryper shooting. 

Apply Sole Agents: Tritton & Evans, 166 
Piccadilly, London, England, 


Cables: “TRITTVANS, LONDON.” 


Dr. Winfrey’s Camp 


Ideal quiet spot on a beautiful Island of Lake 
St. Francis (St. Lawrence River) 60 miles from 
Montreal. Good fishing, boating, bathing. In- 
dian guides. Good duck shooting in the Fall. 
Belgian cuisine. Room and board $18.00 per 
week, Write early. 


DR. WINFREY 
1475 Papineau Ave. Montreal, P. Q. 


Trout! Salmon! Salmon! Trout! 


At Deerfoot Camps on Lake On Maine. 
You camp alongside one of the beauti- 
lakes in America and within six miles 
are filled with trout and salmon 


14 MORE LAKES 


Write to Mr. Bedfish for a booklet 
Deerfoot Camps, Onawa, Maine. 


In Writing to Advertisers mention Forest and Stream. It will identify you. 
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eget BAss CONTEST 


The three new members of the Wilson Wobbler Family that made their bow to the public 
this Spring—Wilson’s Bassmerizer, Wilson’s Grass Widow and Wilson’s Sizzler—cayght 
some goshawful big bass while they were being tried out and perfected. Now Art Wilson is 
curious to find out how big the Old He ’Uns really do run. He knows these three baits will 


surely raise ’em, so he’s offering $200.00 in 
shiny yellow gold for a peek at the two best. 
$100.00 will be awarded to the man, woman 
or child who catches the biggest large-mouth 
bass this season on any of the three new Wil- 
son baits mentioned above. $100.00 will also 
be awarded to the lucky angler who catches 
the biggest small-mouth bass under the same 
conditions. 


Wilson’s 
Three 


New Ones 


Wilson’s Grass Widow 
chunky little bait shown 
above is weedless—but not fish- 
less. Slides in and out up among 
the pads and rushes. Sure sets 
the big ones wild when they are 
lying up in the shallows. Gathers 
in every fair strike. 


If Your Dealer . The 


Wilson’s Bassmerizer 
Bait shown above is a combination bait. 
Dives and wobbles—or, with line attached 
to other end becomes a surface bait with a 


good husky wiggle. 


Is Not Sup- 
plied, Order 
By Mail. 


Art doesn’t want your fish. Bless you, he’s 
no fish hawg—catches more than a plenty 
for himself. But he does want a photo of any 
old sockdollager bass you may tie into—and 
you'll have chances and to spare to show him 
— if you stick to it with these new baits. Note 
the conditions given below and be sure to get 
your name in to us before July Ist. 


Wilson’s Sizzler 
Wilson’s SIZZLER shown above is weed- 
less until the fish strikes. Then the scissors 
action bares the two sharp hooks. 


Conditions of Biggest 
Bass Contest 
Two Prizes — $100 Each 


One will be awarded to the person catching 
the biggest large-mouth bass and one to the 
porere catching the biggest small-mouth 

In case of a tie in weight, greatest 
length over all will decide. 

Should there be a tie as to both weight and 
length, girth measurement will be the deciding 

acto: 

SHOULD THERE BE ONE OR MORE 
TIES IN WEIGHT, LENGTH AND 
GIRTH MEASUREMENT EACH TYING 

§ CONTESTANT WILL RECEIVE THE 
PRIZE OFFERED. 

Contestants must furnish photograph of 
bass and bait—and sworn statement «as to 
weight, length, girth and date of catch. 

‘ontest open to all who use one of the three 
baits shown above. Contest closes No- 
vember 1, 1921. Photos and statement must 
be mailed on or before that date. 

Write today if you wish to enter. All con- 
testants must be registered before July 1, 


Your first strike may pull out a hun- 
dred dollar winner. But whether you 
draw a prize or not, you'll win any- 
way. There’s a thousand dollars’ 
worth of fish fun in every one of these 
new baits. When it comes to catching 
’em, they are true 


WILSON 
WOBBLERS 


which is the only recommendation any 
been-there bait caster will ask. 


Enter Your Name Today 


The words “Biggest Bass Contest” 
over your name and address are 
enough. And if you want any of the 
baits shown, name them and attach 
dollar bill, check or money order. 


SPORTING GOODS COMPANY 


418 Michigan Ave. 


In Writing to Advertisers mention Forest and Stream. 


HASTINGS, MICH. 


=) 

Wilson Super Wobbler 
Double hook in the center acts as a 
pivot, making an ——— lively work- 
er. Hooks can be turned up for use 
among weeds and lily pads. Finish— 
aun Luminous, how and Scale 

ini: 


s 3 $1.00 


Wilson Bass Seeker 


A small sized bait for medium deep 
water, Entirely different from any other 
style, combining a darting motion with 
continuous wobbling. qui with 
two treble hooks. Finish— te, Lumi- 
nous. 


Wilson Fluted Wobbler 


o bait has T%. eet the original 
Willows Fluted Wobbler i: vepelestty. 
é good old duaie that i found 

very tackle box. Finish—White, Lumi- 
sont for —_ fishing. Red, Yellow, 
Rainbow and Scale finish. 


Tt will identify you. 
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Battling the Muskie ~ the supreme thrill 
of fresh water angling 


HERE’S thrill a-plenty to the fight which 

a lammin’ he-bass can give you. Any game-fish 

angler will tell you that. But—for greater thrill, 
real action, and a battle proper—just let a fightin’ -mad 
Muskie start south with your twenty-three pound test 
line, while you are on the north end. Man! There's a 
thrill, that is a thrill, It’s a test which will certainly 
set your old blood-pump off on a quivering shimmy. 


Musk-Oreno—the wobbling type bait with 
super-strong hooks and trimmings, has unusually 
successful record as a Muskie lure. In 12 colors. 


Weedless Buck-tail Spinner—a most effec- 
tive buck-tail especially when used with pork 
rind. Absolutely weedless. 

The » Bass-Oreno—the famous wobbler 


which dives, dashes and darts in a manner 
irresistible to game fish. 


Musk-Oreno 
No. 976 


South Bend ee. 
Anti-Back-Lash Reel 


Weedless Buck-tail 
Spinner No. 565 


Next to the desire to battle this “king of the 
waters’ is the need for tackle that’s been there—tackle 
that’s extra strong and dependable, to meet the wild 
rushes and frantic leaps of the mighty Muskie. 


Such is South Bend Quality Tackle which includes 
tried and proven Muskie lures. The above picture is 
evidence of what a Musk-Oreno will do. ; 


The South Bend Level-Winding Anti-Back- 
Lash Reel—will not back-lash, snarl or tangle. 
Needs no thumbing. Winds the line perfectly 
even and level. Makes casting easy for the 
beginner and more convenient for the veteran. 


Send a postal for our book “The Days of 
Real Sport’’—shows complete variety of tacklé 
for Muskie and other game fish. Gives valuable 
bait-casting hints. Sent FREE i 


SOUTH BEND BAIT CO. 


10211 High Street ~~ South Bend, Ind. a 


In Writing to Advertisers mention Forest and Stream. 


It will identify you. 
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FRIENDS OF MY BOYHOOD DAYS 


IN WHICH ARE BRIEFLY SET FORTH THE MERITS AND FAULTS OF A 
FEW FAITHFUL DOGS THAT BROUGHT JOY TO THE AUTHOR'S CHILDHOOD 


S I sit in my easy chair in the 

gathering darkness of this perfect 

June evening, there comes stealing 
in through the open window, the faint 
perfume of my rose garden. As I in- 
hale the delicate fragrance, the accu- 
mulated weight of years fall from my 
shoulders like a mantle, and again I am 
a small boy kneeling by the little dog 
louse in the shade of mother’s damask 
rose bush beside the door yard gate, 
playing with my first puppy. I feel 
again his cold, moist nose thrust in my 
hand, his warm tongue humbly licking 
my fingers. I see the look of devotion 
in his honest eyes, and hear the eloquent 
thump of his tail upon the ground. 

The languorous summer air is 
heavy with the scent of locust 
blossoms, and the bloom of the 
vine and shrub, the drowsy 
drone of bees, the twittering of 
the barn swallows and the soft 
cooing of my pet pigeons, while 
from the meadow come the gurg- 
ling song of a bobolink and tne 
mellow whistle of Bob White. 
The great cherry trees are glow- 
ing with ripening fruit and 
through the gorgeous flowers of 
the trumpet vine, the dainty 
humming birds flit in and ow. 

On the narrow porch under 
the overhanging eaves, sit my 
dear mother and sisters, with - 
the manly form of father in the 
background; his hair and beara 
dark as the raven’s wing. Over 
all broods the deep peace of a 
perfect pastoral Sabbath day. Surely 
it was Dut yesterday, and not the life- 
long span of nearly sixty years agu. 
It is strange how strong are the im- 
pressions of youth and how vivid 
is the remembrance of beauty. 

The subtlefragrance of mother’s dam- 
ask roses has haunted me all through 
life,-and perhaps accounts for my pas- 
sion for the rose, and why I have se 
many varieties in my garden, for it was 
her favorite flower. 


. Drawn by 


By WIDGEON 


LD Rover, the family pet, ripe in 
years, had gone the way of all 
dogs, and I had been urging 

father to get me a dog for my very own. 
One November evening when I was 
about eight years old, as I sat before 
the bright log fire in the fire place, 
studying my lessons, father came in 
fresh from the great city, where he had 
gone to sell some farm produce. As he 
stood before the fire in his great coat, 
he said: “Neil,feel in my pocket,” and as 
I thrust my hand in the capacious open- 
ing I felt something warm and woolly, 
and pulled out a wee little puppy dog. 
As I placed him on the hearth he braced 
his puny little legs, and defiantly barked 


Edmund Osthaus. 
Gunner—my first puppy 


at the ruddy embers, and I clapped my 
hands in childish glee. 

Said father: “This little dog is given 
you by my old friend Bill Henshaw, 
for your very own; his mother is a full- 
blooded black and tan rat terrier, and 
a famous rat killer, which he keeps in his 
flour and grain store to kill rats.” He 
did not know what his father was, so I 
immediately named the puppy Gunner, 
after the famous hound dog of my 
father’s, known to me only by tradition. 


The puppy grew apace under my 
careful attention, and when he reached 
maturity was a small dog of a reddish 
brown color, with the courage of a lion. 
He knew no fear and many times put to 
flight dogs of three times his size. We 
became inseparable companions. Who 
can measure the joys of a healthy coun- 
try boy with a dog? 

In the long summer days we killed 
numbers of rats and mice, and under 
my tuition he became very crafty, and 
stalked the woodchucks, or ground hogs, 
as they are called in this part of New 
Jersey. He would get between the 
chuck and his hole and then there would 
be a battle royal, with Gunner the vic- 

tor. In autumn he attended me 
on my rounds to my traps, and 
one never to be forgotten occa- 
sion with fierce growls and 
bristling hair, he dug his way 
into a great rotten, hollow chest- 
nut stump, filled with dried 
leaves and drew forth a greav 
opossum that was nearly as large 
as himself. : 

As he furiously shook the an- 
mal to and fro, fragments 
seemed to fly from its body, and 
spatter on the surrounding 
leaves. When the ’possum was 
dead, with whimperings like lit- 
tle puppies, thirteen little opos- 
sums no larger than meadow 
mice, crawled to their dead 
mother, and entering her fur- 
lined pouch, left their little tails 
hanging out like spaghetti. 

With eyes round and wide with won- 
der, I took this. remarkable product of 
nature by its prehensile tail and car- 
ried the whole business home to show 
to father. From that time on Gunner 
developed into a marvelous ’possum dog. 
Many frosty nights in October in per- 
simmon time, have I roamed the fields 
and woodlands with Gunner and my 
boyhood companions. Numbers of ’pos- 
sums were bagged and occasionally 
Gunner would encounter a_ skunk. 











These he always killed, but they 
brought him woe, for he was banished 
then from the house until the perfume 
slowly wore away. 

He became a noted dog in the com- 
munity, and on one occasion caught and 
killed a two-thirds grown raccoon. As 
he grew older he became a dependable 
watch dog, in spite of his small stat- 
ure, and woe betide the intruder, be it 
human or animal, who 
came on our premises 
after bed time. 

As my years ad- 
vanced Gunner, then 
bowed with the weight 
of age, slept in his bar- 
rel under the easr 
porch. Many nights 
when I would return 
quite late, I would re- 
move my shoes at the 
gate, and on stockinged 
feet come quietly up the 
walk, but the instant 
my foot touched the 
first porch step, out 
would come the old dog, 
with deep menacing 
growl, and then that 
old tail would wag in 
recognition, and he 
would return to his 
slumbers. I tried it re 
peatedly but never 
fooled him. 

Who ever saw an old 
dog die? And so one 
day, in obedience to the 
instincts of his race, 
dear old Gunner disap- 
peared and we knew 
him no more. 


HEN I was about 
fifteen years of 

age, I greatly de- 

sired a hound. One Sun- 
day morning in spring- 
time, I heard a sus- 
picious noise on the 
front porch and on in- 
vestigating found a little hound puppy, 
not more than four weeks old, whimper- 
ing for his mother. How the little fel- 
low ever reached that position has al- 
ways remained a mystery, for the porch 
steps were too steep for him to climb. 
He was named Milo, and in his short life 
of three breef years, gave me much joy. 
Old Gunner did not take kindly to the 
new comer, and with direful growls 
would drive him from his selected bone, 
and carry it away to enjoy it in quiet 
seclusion under the apple tree. The pup 
grew lustily and one day the “worm” 
turned, and dashing the old dog to the 
ground, Milo stood over him with gleam- 
ing teeth and menacing snarl, and poor 
Gunner, with hanging head, crept feebly 
away, dethroned for all time. It truly 
was a pathetic sight, but an apt illus- 
tration of that cruel law of nature, “the 
survival of the fittest.” Milo was a 
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great rabbit dog, but an unappeasable 
appetite for eggs caused a neighbor 
to cut short his rapid rise to fame with 
a shotguh. 

Soon after the passing of Milo and 
Gunner, I got married, and began what 
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should be the great ambition of every 
true American—the making of a home. 
To my wife, I brought one evening a 
mongrel puppy, which she named Jack, 
in memory of a canine playmate of her 
girlish days. Jack had a large portion 
of spaniel in his make up, and was very 
intelligent. 

Our home was not blessed with chil- 
dren for several years, and Jack was 
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much petted by his mistress, and taught 
many amusing tricks. The neighboring 
children were filled with wonder to see 
Jack sit a little back from the table and 
say grace; then speak for his dinner, 
walk on his hind legs, roll over at com- 
mand, smoke a pipe, etc. He also de- 
veloped a great appetite for eggs, and 
one Sunday morning in his early puppy 
days he came trotting home from a 
neighbor’s with an egg in his mouth, 
wagging his tail as proud as Lucifer. 
Loud were his lamentations when the 
heavy hand of justice fell upon his 
tender body, but whipping failed to 
break him of his evil habit, so I re- 
sorted to strategy. 

An egg was punctured and a quan- 
tity of Cayenne pepper carefully inject- 
ed and thoroughly mixed within, then 
the opening was plugged and the egg 
left in a convenient place for Jack to 
find, while my wife and I watched 
events through the parted : window 
blinds. Soon Jack came trotting into 
the yard with the egg in his mouth, and 
after looking carefully around, lay 
down in the shade of the old apple tree, 
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to enjoy his stolen “fruit” in peace and 
comfort. 

Slightly crushing the egg, he took one 
long, lingering suck and then the look 
of surprise, and injured innocence that 
spread over his expressive countenance 
made us shriek with laughter. Loud 
was his bewailing as he tried to paw 
that liquid fire from his mouth, but the 
way of the transgressor is always hard, 
and a long time elapsed 
before that burning 
sensation left him and 
quiet once more 
reigned; but his love 
for eggs was cured for 
all time. 

Many times after that 
when Jack would be go- 
ing through his stunts, 
I would slyly produce 
an egg and immediately 
his tail would drop, and 
with hanging head he 
would sneak away ut- 
terly shamed. It was 
too funny for words, 
and afforded us many 
a hearty laugh. 


S the years passed 
Jack added to his 
accomplishments, 

and became the most 
deadly rabbit dog 1 ever 
owned. He had a liking 
for small swamps, 
hedge rows, and dense 
brier thickets. He ran 
mute on the trail ex- 
cepting when very close 
on his quarry; then he 
would give tongue like 
a cocker spaniel and the 
startled rabbit would 
pop from the cover as 
if thrown by a powerful 
spring. As a meat dog 
he was a great success, 
but the sport lacked the 
great charm that comes 
with the music of the 
hounds when they are in full cry. 

With age and experience Jack became 
very crafty, and caught numbers of full 
grown rabbits unaided. Many times did 
he merge from swamp or brier thicket 
with a rabbit in his mouth to be laid 
in triumph at my feet, and I had not 
heard a sound to note the passing trag- 
edy. He also rivalled Gunner in his 
skill in trailing ’possums, but his mute 
running required some one to be with 
him who understood his ways to insure 
success. Under the skillful handling 
of Conover, one of our farm hands, I 
have known Jack to catch nine ’possums 
in one evening and under his relentless 
pursuit they became, in a few years, 
very scarce in our vicinity. 


While .Jack still remained with us, 
a friend in town presented me with a 
thoroughbred liver-colored pointer pup. 
I named him Jay. He was kept on a 
chain. near my chicken yard, and be- 
came an expert in killing chickens. He 
would lie apparently asleep, but woe be- 
tide the unsuspecting fowl that came 
within his reach, for its death was as 
swift as the lightning’s flash. 
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Jay knew to an inch the length of 
his chain and rarely made a miscalcula- 
tion. I tried whipping him and many 
other kinds of punishment to break him 
of this extremely bad habit, but with 
no satisfactory results, until I adopted a 
plan suggested by an article I had read 
in FoREST AND STREAM. 

Taking a chicken about half grown 
that Jay had just killed, I tied it se- 
eurely ‘around his 
neck with its feet 
and neck togeth- 
er, in such a po- 
sition that he 
could not paw it 
away, and await- 
ed developments. 

As the weather 
‘was warm, the de- 
ffunct fowl soon 
became very re- 
pulsive, and Jay 
linked to his sin 
by bonds that 
could not be brox- 
en, became very 
repentant and 
fawned upon me 
in his eagerness 
to have the offen- 
sive chicken re- 
moved, but I was 
obdurate and the 
living and dead 
remained joined ed 
together until the = 
laws of nature 
dissolved the 
chicken’s_ tissues 
and the abhorent thing fell from his 
neck, and left him a free but much 
chastened dog. The cure was complete 
and he never touched another chicken 
while he remained in my possession, 
although they ate from his feeding pan, 
and swarmed all around him. Experi- 
ence is a dear teacher but there is no 
surer method of instruction. 
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NE. beautiful summer day when 
our first-born was in short dresses, 
he was playing in the yard as was 

his custom, when suddenly the air was 
filled with his lusty cries to his mother 
for help, and when the partner of my 
joys and sorrows rushed forth in de- 
fense of her offspring, she found Jay 
had seized the heirapparant bythe collar 
of his dress, and was dragging him into 
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his house; only his little feet remained 
outside. 

Broom in hand she hastened to the 
rescue, and plucking the baby from what 
she believed to be the jaws.of death, 
bore him weeping to the house. When I 
came in to dinner, an ireful lady met me 
with an ultimatum: Jay must go, and go 
at once. I temporized, and said Jay was 
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only playing with the boy, and taking 
the little fellow by the hand, I led him 
to the dog house. Placing a little switch 
in his baby hand, I ordered Jay to 
charge, then I placed the baby’s foot 
upon his head, and brought the switch 
down sharply on his body. From that 
moment. Jay acknowledged another 
master, and one who ruled him with a 
rod of iron and exacted complete obedi- 
ence to him. 

Jay, despite his 
royal lineage, 
proved to be one 
of my greatest 
disappointme nts 
in dog flesh. I 
spent many pleas- 
ant hours m 
training him, but 
when the shooting 
season opened, I 
found he | lacked 
stamina, and tired 
quickly. He had 
a@ good nose, but 
could not stand 
the briers. I be- 
lieve he was too 
finely bred, and 
while his beauti- 
ful appearance 
might have se- 
cufed him recog- 
nition on the 
bench, for my 

purposes as a field 
dog, he was a 
rank failure, and 
I gave him away. 


HEN I started to write this 
article, I intended to briefly set 
forth some of the merits . nd 

faults of the many dogs I have owned 
and been interested in, but I find it 
would take a book for I have not yet 
mentioned grand old Whino, or that 
(CONTINUED ON PAGE 270) 


IN THE DAYS OF THE BUFFALO 


HERDS OF THESE GREAT ANIMALS CROSSED THE MISSOURI RIVER IN THE 
LATE SEVENTIES IN SUCH VAST;NUMBERS AS TO BE BEYOND COMPUTATION 


N the late summer of 1879 or 1880 a 
tremendous movement of the buffalo 
took place from eastern North Da- 

kota toward the west, crossing the Mis- 
souri River not far from the mouth of 
the Porcupine River in North Dakota. 
This crossing was thus made at a point 
where there were not a few white men 
and many Indians, and the numbers of 
the buffalo were so vast that the event 
was much talked of. Obviously in 
times past and at other places along 
the Missouri River there have been 
other crossings of buffalo in perhaps 
still greater numbers, but they have 
seldom been reported and if observed 
were seen by only a small number of 
people and so were less discussed. It 
was declared by some white men that 
at this time 700,000 buffalo crossed the 
river, but this was a mere guess’ and 
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means nothing more than that the 
numbers seen were beyond estimation. 

These buffalo came from the direc- 
tion of Minnesota and by some people 
were supposed to have come from that 
state. They did not all cross at one 
point, but were scattered up and down 
the river with a broad front. At the 
time it was said that the Chippewas 
followed these buffalo as far as the 
Missouri, but feared to cross the river 
until the Sioux, who were camped on 
the western side, had sent them an in- 
vitation to cross and make with them 
a friendly buffalo hunt. After visiting 
and-smoking, the two tribes had sev- 
eral hunts together, but the- numbers 
they killed made no impression on the 
herds of buffalo that had come in such 
countless numbers as to make the sup- 
ply seem inexhaustible. 


T the time of the migration I have 
spoken of, two white men were 
living on the east side of the Mis- 

souri River, each with a few cattle. 
One of these was Jack McGlone and 
another Bill Wade, one of the County 
Commissioners of the present Grany 
County. McGlone was in what is now 
Emmons County, east of Fort Yates, 
and Wade was up the river from Mc- 
Glone. Mr. Wade has no detailed in- 
formation to add to what I have given. 

In 1877 and 1878 there were buffalo 
in large numbers in the Whitestone 
Hills country, and thé Missouri River 
boats above Bismarek—from Paintea 
Woods up—were occasionally held up, 
to permit the crossing herd to swim the 
river. Mr. Grinnell tells me that in 
1875 he saw many buffalo on- either 
bank and also crossing the river be- 
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tween Painted Woods and Fort Berth- 
old and again further up the river. 
Old Indians confirm this statement and 
add more to it. They say that from 
the year 1864 onward till after the Sit- 
ting Bull-Custer battle they — the 


- Western Sioux Indians—kept the buf- 


falo herded back into Montana or the 
extreme western part of the present 
North Dakota. This 
strange as it may seem, is confirmed by 
numerous white frontiersmen. 

And this fact, caught in the very act, 
suggests to me that European cattle 
may have first been tamed and domes- 
ticated in a similar way, that is, by a 
tribe or group of people herding them 


statement, 





west of the Missouri River and east of 
this Indian herd line, except a very few 
that occasionally slipped through the 
herd line and were not followed by In- 
dians and killed for food. But from 
1875 on, large numbers of buffalo were 
sometimes found in the north country 
which was beyond this Indian herd line, 
and some of them wandered as far East 
as the Turtle Mountains country. 


HE buffalo herds that crossed the 
Missouri in the late summer of 
1879 or 1880, and those that drift- 

ed east from Montana after the Custer 
fight mingled together in the territory 
west of the Missouri River, and for 
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into territory where they were safe 
from depredation by enemies. Old In- 
dians say, and other evidence shows 
that these Sioux Indians extended their 
herd line as far north only as the Kill- 
deer Mountains—never called Killdeer 
Mountains by the Sioux and to the 
point on the Missouri River just north 
of these mountains. Meanwhile the 
buffalo, now quite safe from ruthless 
depredation by white men, increased 
greatly in numbers, and.in the sum- 
mer of 1875 many of these buffalo 
crossed the Missouri from the south 
side to the north side—from the pres- 
ent McKenzie County to the present 
Williams County and Mountrail Coun- 
ty—and thus escaping the Indian hera 
line they roamed’ up and down the 
Missouri, often swimming the river 
forth and back and going as far down 
river as Painted Woods, 60 miles up 
river from Bismarck, N. D. 

All white frontiersmen know well 
that from 1864 onward till after th: 
Sitting Bull-Custer battle no buffalo 
were to be found on the vast plains 


three years after 1879 there were so 
many buffalo in that country that only 
a few thoughtful men supposed that a 
time would ever come when buffalo 
hides could not be had in plenty. This 
was the time of the buffalo skinner’s 
harvest in the north. In the winter of 
1881, in the village—now city—of Dick- 
inson, N. D., there was a whole block 
of land full of buffalo hides corded up 
as high as a man could reach from a 
wagon, and yet in 1885, it was hardly 
possible anywhere to purchase a buf- 
falo hide. 

The last buffalo hunts when large 
numbers were killed took place in the 
summer of 1883. John C. Leach—now 
living in Solen, N. D., and one of the 
County Commissioners—was with the 
Indians in what was probably the last 
buffalo hunt of large proportions—in 
1883. In 1882 there was a great kill- 
ing of buffalo by Sioux Indians in 
which Major McLaughlin, then agent 
for the Standing Rock Sioux, took part. 

After the Sitting Bull-Custer battle, 
which was the end of this careful at- 
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tention given to the buffalo by the 
Western Sioux Indians, the buffalo 
that had thus increased in numbers 
came freely eastward and seemed, at 
times, almost to fill the plains country 
west of the Missouri River in North 
Dakota. In old times Indians never 
ruthlessly slaughtered buffalo, or other 
animals. They used what was neces- 
sary and preserved the rest. The buf- 
falo were the Indians’ cattle. 

The Western Sioux Indians regarded 
buffalo stealing about as a Dakota cat- 
tle-rancher regards cattle stealing—as 
a crime deserving death. This buffalo 
stealing by white men in the Dakotas 
was many times more the cause of 
trouble with the Sioux than all the gold 
in the Black Hills. I know this from 
hearing old Indians freely talk among 
themselves. That the trouble was 
chiefly caused by the Black Hills gold 
is an erroneous notion of the matter 
originated by white men. This notion 
has become fixed in written history, but 
it is incorrect. 


A STAMPEDE 


Further Notes on the Great Multitude 
of Buffalo that existed on the Western 
Plains in earlier days. 
By GEO, BIRD GRINNELL 

HE large numbers of buffalo in old 

days have been told of by early 

writers so often that, it seems 
hardly worth while to refer to them 
again. Nevertheless, as an example of 
the numbers which were together in 
the very last years of the existence of 
the wild species on the plains an ac- 
count given me by my long time friend, 
Howard Eaton, of Wolf, Wyoming, is 
worth recording. It confirms and has 
a distinct bearing on Dr. Beede’s refer- 
ence to the abundance of buffalo west 
of the Missouri River after 1879. It is 
well known that the buffalo disappeared 
from the plains after the year 1883. 
This disappearance was as general as 
it was sudden, though it was not actual- 
ly complete in the north. A few buffalo 
remained in the plains country of cen- 
tral Montana on the heads of Porcu- 
pine and Dry Fork, and it was here in 
fact that some specimens were secured 
by a collector for the U. S. National 
Museum. 

For a number of years after the ex- 
peditions by Hornaday and by the late 
Dr. D. G. Elliott, these local animals 
were undisturbed. The cow punchers in 
the country were induced to refrain 
from killing them and gradually came 
to feel a real pride in the fact that they 
still had a few buffalo on their range. 
The animals increased, it is my impres- 
sion, to about 100 or perhaps 150 head, 
and then one season—it might have 
been 1900—were absolutely wiped out 
by a party of Red River half breeds 
who went into the country and stayed 
there until almost the last buffalo had 
been killed. These Red River half 
breeds were some of those who had 
crossed the International boundary line 
after the Riel Rebellion in the effort to 
save their necks. It was said that later 
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some of them settled in the Judith Basin 
and others along the Missouri River 
bottoms 

In the year 1882 the Eaton Brothers 
had a ranch on the Little Missouri 
River not far from what afterwards be- 
came the town of Medora. In the 
autumn of that year Howard Eaton set 
out to visit a man from whom he had 
engaged to purchase a number of buf- 
falo robes. He went down the Little 
Missouri and camped on the east side of 
the bottom, intending very early in the 
morning to cross over to the west side 
where there was a good spring, and 
where he could leave his wagons while 
he was looking up the men who had the 
robes. There were many buffalo in the 
country. 


ERY early in the morning—before 
they were up—they heard buffalo 
running south through the valley 

of the Little Missouri, and when day 
came these animals could be seen ap- 
parently covering the bottom. All were 
running south, for Sitting Bull’s Sioux 
were in the north and were chasing 
buffalo and from time to time the flat 
distant shots of the hunters could be 
heard. It was important that Mr. Eaton 
and his men and his two wagons should 
cross the valley to reach the water that 
was on the other side, but they waited 
for some little time in the hope that 
before long the buffalo would have 
passed, and they could make their cross- 
ing undisturbed. Because of the dust 
thrown up by the running herd they 
could see only a short distance in any 
direction from the place where they 
were camped. The valley at this point 
was six or seven miles wide. From the 
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flat it looked as if the valley was full 
of buffalo, running so close together as 
almost to touch each other; but from 
the top of a hill that was climbed for 
the purpose of overlooking the scene it 
was evident that there was some space 
about the buffalo that were in sight. 
Mr. Eaton estimated that there were 
30 or 40 buffalo to the acre. 


S it was important for the outfit to 
get across the valley to the water 
on the other side, Mr. Eaton de- 

termined to attempt it. He put his two 
wagons side by side, borrowed two six- 
shooters from the men and hung these 
on his saddle horn. He had, Desides, his 
own six-shooter and a rifle and a couple 
of belts of ammunition, as well as pistol 
cartridges stuffed in every pocket. 
Starting down toward the valley in close 
order, he began, when he reached the 
place where the buffalo were running, 
to try to turn them as cow punchers 
sometimes turn stampeding cattle, and 
as old plains hunters know that wild 
animals may be turned, by shooting into 
the ground in front of the animals and 
throwing up the dirt or dust in their 
faces. Following this plan the buffalo 
did turn to one side and opened a pas- 
sage into which the wagons drove. The 
slow advance continued, but after going 
a short distance the buffalo turned in 
behind the outfit, and now this little oval 
or ellipse, containing the wagon and the 
men and surrounded by buffalo, moved 
on across the running buffalo, keeping 
open the way by shots in front of them. 
Old buffalo hunters remember some- 
thing of the vast clouds of dust thrown 
up by a herd of buffalo, and in this case 
the air must have been so full of dust, 
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that what was knocked up by the shots 
would hardly be noticeable, and it may 
have been the noise of the shots that 
turned them. At all events they did 
turn out. It took about three and a half 
hours for the party to cross the valley 
and ‘we may imagine that when they had 
passed up on to the bluffs on the other 
side and looked back on the way they 
had come, their chests must have ex- 
panded with great sighs of relief. 


ESE buffalo passed south all day 
long, and there seemed no lessening 
and no increase in their numbers. 

They kept passing from about 5 A. M. 
to dark—perhaps 7 P. M. Not long 
after dark the noise grew less and dur- 
ing the night it practically ceased. 

Mr. Eaton, of course, had no means 
of concluding how many buffalo passed 
during this stampede. He states 
that the valley was’ six or seven 
miles wide and assumed that the 
buffalo were evenly distributed over 
it, and estimated that there were 30 or 
40 buffalo to the acre. He guessed 
there were a million of them. If we ac- 
cept his estimate of the distance across 
the valley the number of buffalo to the 
acre, and the time during which the ani- 
mals were running, it would seem that 
the number of buffalo must have been 
several millions. 

We know too little of the conditions to 
attempt to calculate the number of buf- 
falo passing up this valley. If the con- 
ditions were as assumed—and this is 
mere guesswork—the number is far too 
great for belief, and we may feel sure 
that there was no such number as would 
be implied by 30 buffalo to the acre over 
a width of six and one-half miles. 


DR. HENSHALLATTHEWORLD'SFAIR 


THE TER-CENTENARY ANNIVERSARY OF IZAAK WALTON’S BIRTHDAY WAS 
CELEBRATED AT A REPLICA OF THE WALTON-COTTON FISHING LODGE 


URING the years 1888 to 1892 I 
was secretary and then president 
of the Ohio State Fish Commis- 
sion. During my incumbency as presi- 
dent the propagation of whitefish was 
prosecuted at the state hatchery at 
Sandusky, and as an experiment the 
hatching of sturgeon eggs was success- 
fully accomplished. The cultivation of 
German carp was discontinued, the 
fish seined from the ponds and sent to 
market and replaced with marbled cat- 
fish, or bullheads, a good food fish, and 
one that will thrive in any water, and 
under any condition favorable to the 
German carp. We designed and had 
constructed the fish car “Buckeye” that 
did good service for twenty-five years. 
The work of plotting and surveying the 
commercial fishing grounds on the 
south shore of Lake Erie was begun, in 
order that fishing rights and locations 
could be allotted, under license, to the 
market fishermen; but the work, unfor- 
tunately, was discontinued afterward 
and subsequently abandoned. 
During’ the years 1891 to 1893, in 
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connection with the U. S. Fish Com- 
mission, I assisted in the preparation 
of its exhibit for the World’s Colum- 
bian Exposition, at Chicago. In 1891 
I visited the manufacturers and deal- 
ers in fishing tackle and angling ap- 
pliances to solicit their exhibits for 
the Great Fair. Among others visited 
was Mr. Charles F. Orvis, of Manches- 
ter, Vt., one of the best rod makers of 
his day, while his artificial flies were 
considered by many to be the best. His 
daughter, Mrs. Mary Orvis Marbury, 
was superintendent of the artificial fly 
department. She had just then com- 
pleted her matchless book, “Favorite 
Flies and Their Histories,” but its pub- 
lication had not been definitely decided, 
and I was asked to look over the manu- 
script. Mrs. Marbury and I sat up 
half the night examining every page 
critically. My advice was to publish it 
as soon as possible as it was the best 
book on the subject ever written. 
During the months of January, Feb- 
ruary and March, 1892, I visited Tam- 
pa and Key West, Florida, for the pur- 


pose of collecting a series of salt water 
fishes to be used in making gelatine 
casts, painted in life colors, and to be 
exhibited in the Government Building 
of the Exposition. Altogether some 
two hundred specimens were collected, 
mostly food-fishes, but such novelties 
as tarpon, jewfish, sailfish, saw-fish, 
sword-fish, sting-rays, whip-rays and 
sea-turtles were included. Each fish 
was first frozen in a refrigerator, then 
wrapped in soft white paper, sewed 
up in cheese-cloth and shipped by ex- 
press to Washington City, there to be 
placed in cold storage ‘until utilized. A 
list of the collection, annotated and 
with field notes, is published in the 
Bulletin of the U. S. Fish Commission 
for 1894, 

During the years 1891 and 1892 I 
was President of the American Fish- 
eries Society, and during the entire 
year of 1893, having resigned from the 
U. S. Fish Commission, I was Assistant 
Chief of the Department of Fisheries 
of the Exposition, and had especial 
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charge of the Angling Pavilion, which 
contained the largest and most varied 
collection of fishing tackle and angling 
accessories ever exhibited, and one not 
likely to be surpassed or equalled for 
many years to come. 

The Jury of Awards for the Depart- 
ment of Fisheries consisted of one 
member from each foreign country and 
three from the United States. The 
foreign contingent not being very well 
versed in American methods and ad- 
vancement in this direction, the work 
devolved mainly upon the American 
jurors. One day while judging the fine 
exhibit of Japan we came to a booth 
of angling supplies. Among other 
things was a case of artificial flies on 
barbless hooks, and wonderfully natu- 
ral in appearance, and in the inimitable 
Japanese manner of construction. They 
were suspended in bunches from the 
sides of the open case, and lifting one 
of the clusters on 
the point of my 
lead pencil I saia. 

“Now here’s a 
lot of flies that 
look as if the 
moisture could be 
squeezed from 
them, so natura: 
is their appear- 
ance.” 

Just then one 
of the flies separ- 
ated itself from 
the others, anu 
after soaring 
around for a few 
seconds disap. 
peared in the sky- 
light above. The 
onlookers gazed 
in astonishment 
as they followea 
the flight of the 
insect. I was dis- 
concerted for an 
instant until I 
saw that it was o 
moth that hada 
been feeding on 
the. fur and feather of the artificia 
creations. 

During the six months of the Expo- 
sition there was scarcely a day when 
my office was not visited by enthusi- 
astic anglers, and especially black bass 
fishers, most of whom knew me only 
through my “Book of the Black Bass,” 
and I felt well repaid and amply re- 
warded for the many years I had de- 
voted to the cause of that incomparable 
game-fish, in the congratulations and 
commendations of my brothers of the 
angle. One day the door of the office 
opened slowly and a smiling face 
peered in, and a pleasant voice said 
softly: 

“I’m not coming in; I know you’re 
busy; I only want to say God bless 
your black bass soul!” 

Another day Governor George W. 
Peck (Peck’s Bad Boy), of Wisconsin, 
dropped in. We had been fishing chums 
on the lakes near Oconomowoc. Draw- 
ing a chair up to my desk he seated 
himself and said: 


“Ever been to a clam bake? I’ve 
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been down East and among other ex- 
periences I attended a clam bake that 
was also attended by a lot of promi- 
nent people and official dignitaries. 
After we had done full justice to the 
delicious little-neck clams and other 
eatables and drinkables, there werd 
some after dinner speeches. I was 
called on for a few remarks, and to 
add a little humor to an otherwise bald 
narration, I several times alluded to 
the little-neck clams as low-neck clams. 
Whenever I did so a Jerseyman sitting 
next to me would tug at my coat and 
cupping his hand to his mouth would 
say in a hoarse whisper, ‘little-neck, 
little-neck.’? When the trouble was over 
I was strolling about enjoying a cigar, 
when my Jersey friend came up and 
said: ‘Well, Gu’vnor, I noticed that you 
kept calling our little-neck clams low- 
neck; I suppose you don’t have any 
clams in Wisconsin.’ ‘Oh, yes,’ I re- 
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plied, ‘we have plenty of clams, but 
we don’t have much water, and we 
have to drive them several miles to the 
river every day, and it makes their feet 
sore.’ Shortly afterward I overheard 
him say to a group of the company: 
‘That Guv’nor may be a smart man out 
in Wisconsin, but he’s a durn fool in 
Jersey!’” 


NE day it occurred to me that 

August 9, 1893, would be the Ter- 

centenary anniversary of Izaak 
Walton’s birthday, and as the Chicago 
Fly Casting Club had asked me to pro- 
vide a location on the Lagoon for cast- 
ing events, and as a headquarters for 
the club, I thought it would be the 
proper thing to build a fac simile of the 
Fish-House erected by Charles Cotton 
on the river Dove for himself and 
Izaak Walton. This would be a tribute 
to Izaak Walton on the anniversary 
of his three hundredth birthday, and 
at the same time it would serve the 
purposes of the club. On broaching 
the matter to members of the club they 
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eagerly embraced the idea and in due 
course the replica of the Walton and 
Cotton Fishing Lodge was erected on 
the bank of the Lagoon, and was the 
scene of many casting events, and 
proved to be the Mecca for thousands 
of anglers from all over the world. 

I wish to acknowledge the kindness 
and interest taken in the affair by my 
friend, Mr. R. B. Marston, editor of 
the “Fishing Gazette”, of London, 
England, who at my request promptly 
forwarded certain data concerning the 
Fish-House, and photographs relating 
to Walton to be enlarged for decorating 
the interior of the little structure. I 
may be pardoned, and perhaps justified, 
in saying that notwithstanding the 
hundreds of angling clubs in England 
the tercentenary of his birthday seems 
to have been overlooked or unnoticed, 
which view seems to be shared by Mr. 
Marston, who in the introduction to his 
interesting book, 
“Walton and the 
Earlier Fishing 
Writers,” says: 
“Although I have 
printed on the 
front of the F'ish- 
ing Gazette the 
date of Walton’s 
birth and death 
every week for 
getting on tu 
twenty years now, 
it was not until 
Dr. Henshall, who 
has charge of the 
angling exhibit at 
the Chicago 
World’s Fair, 
wrote to me a 
month or two agu 
to say that they 
intended to cele- 
brate Walton’s 
birthday (as de- 
scribed in his let- 
ter to me quoted 
on page 104), thar 
my attention was 
drawn to the in- 
terest connected with August 9th, 
1893.” 

William Senior, angling editor of the 
London (England), Field, attended the 
Exposition in the interest of the Lon- 
don Daily News He seemed to be 
much interested in American methods 
of casting bait and fly, and was espe- 
cially impressed with the long casts 
made with the multiplying reel, inas- 
much as the anglers of Great Britain 
used the single-action reel for both fly 
and bait fishing. He gave me a prac- 
tical demonstration of dry fiy fishing 
which was then becoming popular in 
England. 

We left the little Fishing-Lodge late 
one evening just as the sun was sink- 
ing in the west, gilding the domes, 
towers and turrets of the group of 
stately and magnificent structures that 
comprised the wonderful “White City”, 
and the most remarkable exhibit of 
architecture that the world has ever 
seen, enhanced as it was by its pic- 
turesque site on Lake and Lagoon. We 

(CONTINUED ON PAGE 266) 
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HAUNTS OF SALMON AND TROUT 


WHERE GOOD FISHING FOR THESE GREAT GAME FISHES jMAY 
BE FOUND AND SOME OF THE FASCINATIONS OF THE SPORT 


ANY modest souls derive a placid 
enjoyment from bait fishing for 
sundry of the lesser fishes that 

inhabit fresh waters. Once I knew a 
man in Lincolnshire whose vocation 
was apparently catching roach, a very 
moderately good fish—and one must 
admit that a lazy afternoon, under a 
spreading tree, with a pipe and a book, 
while a float bobs serenely in the fore- 
ground, or rather, water, is a soothing 
pastime. But my tastes do not lie in 
that direction. Best do I love the noble 
salmon; next would I vote for trout 
fishing, where they run big, yet must 
you use slender tackle, and beyond 
these, excepting for the lusty masca- 
longe and game black bass, I care hard- 
ly at all. 

Few Americans have angled in Nor- 
wegian waters, though many know the 
streams of Nova Scotia, New Bruns- 
wick and The Labrador, so, although 1 
have fished some of the most famous 
salmon rivers of both the Old and New 
Worlds, I will confine myself to the 
latter. 

Flowing into Bathurst Bay are four 
rivers, each holding salmon, the most 
famous being the beautiful Nipisiguit. 
This river heads in the very centre of 
the Province of New Brunswick. Hunt- 
ers know its upper waters well, for in 
the Bald Mountain district there are 
many moose, caribou and bear, but the 
salmon angling is all in the lower 
waters, for, unfortunately, the Grand 
Falls, some 25 or 30 miles above tide- 
water, form an effectual barrier to all 
anodromous species. 

The first run begins early in June, 
and the rough waters between the mouth 
of the river and the crossing of the 
Intercolonial Railway, yield many fine 
fish at this season. But this first fish- 
ing is a lottery; not until the grilse, or 
young salmon, strike into the river a 
month or so later are you sure of a 
tight line each day. 


During my first visit to the Nipisi- | 


guit, I put in fourteen solid days, fish- 
ing religiously morning and evening, 
without raising a fin; then came my 


reward. Now I cannot conceive of any § 


other kind of angling that could hold 
a man in thrall for fourteen blank days, 
yet salmon fishing takes such a hold 
of you that you are able to keep a keen 
edge on your interest notwithstanding 
numerous disappointments. 

“Sure you catch ’em today,” John 
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Bushey would say as he handed me my 
rod each morning; and just as inevita- 
bly would he remark, “Too d—d bad 
you no have any luck,” as I handed it 
back to him at night. But if we did 
not get salmon all those weary days 
we caught some whacking big sea-run 
trout, even up to four pounds weight, 
only hooking them on salmon tackle 
was very much akin to murder. 


NE fine morning, however, the 
luck changed; there had been a 
little rain during the night and 

the river was rising and slightly col- 
ored. Almost at the first cast I had an 
eleven-pound fish on—they do not run 
heavy as a rule in Nipisiguit, my best 
of two seasons being but 23% pounds— 
and after a fine trial of strength John 
slipped the gaff into a fresh-run sal- 
mon with the sea lice yet clinging to 
him, a sure sign he had not been many 
hours out of salt water. After this 
my luck was very fair, though I never 
made any record catch on that river 
or even one approaching a record. 
Later in the season Pabineau Falls, 


Chain of Rocks, Middle Landing, and, 
lastly, the basin and gorge beneath the 
Grand Falls all yielded fish to my rod. 
The last-named pool is most romanti- 
cally situated, but the water is so ‘clear 
and the ledges from which you cast are 
so elevated that you ‘can see your fish 
coming for the fly, which to my mind 
rather spoils the charm of the fishing. 
It is the sudden, somewhat unexpected, 
tiger-like rush that constitutes the 
main attraction of the salmon fishing 
game, as I see it. 

There were many bears along the 
stream, and we often saw them. One 
morning very early, while camped at 
Pabineau Falls on the right bank, I 
went down with one of the men to try 
the famous Flat Rock pool. The mist 
was yet on the water, and this means 
that you had better bide a wee, as you 
will probably only disturb the pool to 
no purpose; the fish seldom rise until 
the sun has touched the water, why I 
cannot say. So we lit our pipes, and 
squatted down, as it happened behind 
a large boulder to await the psycho- 
logical moment of attack. 

“Hist,” whispered John, and we hist- 
ed right suddenly, for his quick eye 
had seen “Mouim,” the Black Bear, 
coming out of the spruce timber just 
gtacing us. We were separated from 
Mouim by a narrow but impetuous 
stream, almost a torrent, so that we 
could gaze upon our visitor with per- 
fect equinimity. That bear was more 
truly and unaffectedly comic than any 
clown on the vaudeville stage. He in- 
tended to cross, but all in his own yood 
time, and not until he had found a more 
suitable place, so he just played around, 
rolled on the damp moss, performed 
uncouth antics and had a great time 
generally, without the slightest sus- 
picion that his enemy man lay a-watch- 
ing within short pistol range. 

Laugh, I should say we did, though 
it had to be noiseless laughter, but by 


™ now the sun was dancing over the pool, 


mw 


Fishing a salmon pool 


and time was fleeting, so we arose and 
raised up our voices in unison, though 
not exactly in praise. Poor bruin, I 
almost fear he contracted heart dis- 
ease. He got tangled up in his own 
legs, and the faster he tried to go the 
worst time did he make, until at length 
he reached the shelter of the forest and 
disappeared. He may be going yet for 
all I know. 
(CONTINUED ON PAGE 271) 
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THE LURE OF THE BIGGEST TROUT: 


THE MAN WHO WILL LEAVE A STREAM BECAUSE FISH ARE NOT BIT- 
ING TO HIS SATISFACTION WILL NEVER MAKE A GOOD FISHERMAN 


Y first experience at trout 
fishing was about fifteen 
years ago when a friend 

and myself sought the then 
wilderness of White-Top moun- 
tain, Southwest Virginia, for a 
few days’ outing. This moun- 
tain, standing near the border- 
land of Virginia, North Caro- 
lina and Tennessee, is the superb 
mountain of the first state 
named above, and a sort of Mec- 
ca for local tourists. We made 
the trip mostly on a logging 
wagon, and put up at a moun- 
taineer’s cabin, where we lived 
fairly well on bread, milk and 
honey, and found restful sleep 
at night in the little attic above 
the living room, while we put in 
several days splashing down a 
nearby stream for trout. 

Our equipment suited well with 
our wild and primitive surround- 
ings, consisting of poles cut 
along the bank of the stream, 
and hooks and lines bought at a 
country store before starting on 
the trip, while our bait was noth- 
ing more nor less than the ple- 
beian fishworm; in short, the 
same kind of outfit I had used 
when a boy fishing for suckers. 

As I had never fished for trout 
before and my friend posed as 
an expert fisherman, I followed his in- 
structions as how to catch that wily fish. 
All I had to do, he said, was to wade 
down stream, with my line floating well 
out in front of me, and to jerk simulta- 
neously with the biting of the trout. 
No novice ever followed the advice of 
superior wisdom more implicitly than 
on this occasion. I waded and splashed 
down stream; I slipped, stumbled and 
sprawled over boulders slick as glass, 
while all the time I tried to keep my 
hook floating out enticingly in front of 
me. But I had little jerking to do. 
Although the stream abounded with 
trout, they were too wise to be .caught 
in such a disreputable manner, and so 
a few fingerlings were all I had to show 
for my three days’ fishing. 

Although the trip was a failure so 
far as trout was concerned, I felt fully 
compensated for my lack of fish by the 
varied and manifold beauties of the 
stream. Rising high up in a gorge, it 
flowed through a primitive wilderness 
of spruce, hemlock and rhododendron, 
and whether sheathed in shadow or 
drawn out bright and flashing in the 
sun, it was of surpassing beauty and 
charm; and while the scream of a bird 
or the noise of some wild animal had 
an alien sound, the deep, many-toned 
monologue seemed to harmonize with 
the scene and gave voice to the very 
spirit of that vast and ancient solitude. 
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A Trout Stream in Western Virginia 


EVERAL years passed away before 
I again tried my hand at trout 
fishing, and then in a weak and 
fatal moment I was induced by a friend, 
who, having had some luck catching 
suckers, prided himself on his piscato- 
rial skill, to accompany him on a fishing 
trip to another stream in the same 
mountain wilderness as the first one I 
had fished, but flowing in the opposite 
direction. This stream was represented 
to us as being so full of trout that all 
we had to do was to throw in our hooks 
and jerk them out. © 
As my friend had never fished for 
trout before, it was now my turn to act 
the part of superior wisdom by giving 
him the same instructions I had re- 
ceived on the first occasion how to 
catch that ticklish fish. And I felt fully 
competent to be his instructor, for I 
believed, in my happy ignorance, that 


what I did not know about trout fish-, 


ing was not worth knowing. The result 
was that after two days’ hard fishing 
we turned our backs on the stream with 
a hurt and disdainful air, being fully 
convinced that some mortal enemy had 
recommended it to us, and that if it 
ever had had any trout in it they had 
all died or been caught long before we 
were born. It never once entered our 
heads thet our bad luck was not due 
to the scarcity of fish but-to our method 
and lack of skill in fishing for them. 

It would seem then that after two 





such disheartening trips I 
would not so much as look a 
trout stream in the face again; 
but that I did, is pretty good in- 
dication that I had the staying 
qualities necessary to make a 
fisherman. For the man who 
will leave ‘a stream half an hour 
after reaching it, if fish are not 
biting to his satisfaction, will 
aever make a fisherman. He 
may coin a mint of money, but 
you may bet your bottom dollar 
that he will never catch fish to 
do any good. On the other hand, 
if he puts his heart on his hook, 
as John Burroughs says, and 
fishes happily all day without 
a nibble, then he has the quali- 
ties necessary to make a fisher- 
man, and may look forward to 
a happy and contented life. 

So I was induced a third time 
to try my hand at trout fishing. 
My tempter this time was a long, 
lank, lean drummer who came 
into my office late one evening 
and after transacting a little 
business, proposed that I should 
go trout fishing with him the 
tollowing day. As I had just re- 
turned from a fruitless bass-fish- 
ing trip, I was not inclined to 
repeat the experiment. But he 
insisted that I would have no 
such luck if I went with him. He knew 
what he was talking about, as he him- 
self had fished the stream two weeks 
before and never had had such splendid 
luck. The stream, he said, was in easy 
reach by rail, and if I went with him 
he would insure me a nice string of 
trout to astonish the natives when I 
got back. 

These arguments, in connection with 
the persuasive eloquence for which 
drummers are noted all the world over, 
were too great for human flesh to re- 
sist, and almost before realizing what I 
was doing I had consented and was 
making preparations for the trip. 


N due time we reached the stream 

and began our hopeful undertaking 

of catching trout in greater numbers 
than they were ever caught before. At 
least so great were my expectations. 
My friend having had some little ex- 
perience at trout fishing, gave me the 
only valuable information how to 
catch that fish that I had so far re- 
ceived. He also introduced the live min- 
now to me for bait, which, I thought, 
raised me to the dignity of an expert 
fisherman. 

Although my friend was a lovable and 
genial companion, I never saw a more 
grim and determined fisherman in my 
life. While on duty trying to entice 
some coy trout to come his way, the 
whole attitude of the man, from the sole 
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of his feet, up his long, lean body, to 
the cap that was perched on his head 
like a bird on a telegraph pole, was one 
of tragical desperation. He never 
smiled, never laughed and never joked. 
Apparently he did not know the differ- 
ence between fishing and fighting 
snakes. 

So it was that after two days of the 
hardest and grimest kind of fishing on 
his part, a great experience happened 
to him—he caught a trout; while I my- 
self, being less favored by the presid- 
ing deities of the stream, did not have 
a single strike to my credit. Great was 
his disappointment and vexation, the 
greater because after leading me on 
such a wild goose chase, he could not 
satisfactorily explain how it all had 
happened. He first blamed the weather 
and then the stream, and then blamed 
them both together for our failure, but 
his now humbled and contrite heart 
seemed to get more satisfaction from 
the simple statement that the trout were 
just not biting and that was all that 
could be said. His predicament, how- 
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ever, taught me an important lesson:— 
never recommend a trout stream to a 
friend. 

Nevertheless, by catching that single 
trout he unconsciously rendered me a 
great service. It was in fact the turn- 
ing point in my career as a fisherman. 
If he had not caught it, it is not likely, 
after three such failures, that I would 
have fished for trout again. But it so 
happened that I was by his side when 
he caught it, and while he treated its 
capture as if it was one of the tragical 
incidents of his life, it was a moment of 
great excitement to me. To see it pull- 
ing and tugging at the line, darting 
here and there as he reeled it in, and 
finally when he exposed its luminous 
sides to the sun, was to thrill me 
through and through as if I had caught 
it myself. 

Then again, the size and beauty of 
the trout filled me with delight. Al- 
though not over twelve inches long, it 
was by far the largest I had seen, and 
I kept turning it over and looking at it 
as if I could not admire it enough. So 
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when my friend asked me the following 
year to repeat the trip, visions of the 
size and beauty of this particular trout 
and reminiscent thrills of its capture 
so revived my flagging interest in the 
sport. that.I went with him without a 
moment’s hesitation. 


HE slight success I had on this trip 
led me to turn my attention zeal- 
ously to trout fishing as my leading 

sport. It gives zest to any sport to pur- 
sue it with a definite object in view, and 
my great desire was to catch a big 
trout, and in trying to convert this pur- 
pose into a fact, it became a sort of will- 
o’-the-wisp that led me far and wide 
on many hopeful but, so far as the big 
trout was concerned, fruitless expedi- 
tions. To achieve success I visited every 
‘stream that was reputed to have trout 
in it within striking distance of my 
home, and endured all the ills that fall 
to the lot of a fisherman. But one by 
one the years slipped away from’ me, 
and still the big trout eluded me, and 
(CONTINUED ON PAGE 275) 
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UNDREDS of miles above the cot- 
tages of Bath the Kennebec River 
begins its journey through Maine. You 
may know that the source of the Ken- 
nebec is Moosehead Lake; you may 
know, more particularly, that the river 
first springs into being at East Outlet; 
but the delights there for the fisherman 
you cannot know unless—well, unless 
at sunset you have seen a giant square- 
tail lunge for a white-miller, or have 
heard the swish of a tense line, as a 
salmon rushes for liberty. 

The best way to reach East Outlet 
is to motor from Greenville by boat. 
Thanks to the gods that automobiles 
are here ineffectual. East Outlet has 
no motor road. 
This is why—a 
few hours from 
Boston—the shy-. 
eyed deer come 
down at evening 
to the lake shore; 
why the black 
duck rears her 
brood in peace; 
why, in fact, 
though near three 
great railroads 
Moosehead is the 
most unspoiled of 
Eastern lakes. 


When you ar- 
rive at East Out- 
let you stay with 
Fred Wilson. You 
do this the first 
time merely be- 
cause you must be 
near the Outlet to 
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fish. The next time, and at all others, 
you repeat the performance because you 
wish to be at his camp and with him. 
Fred’s association with the Outlet is 
ancestral; his father ruled the camp be- 
for him; Fred and the spirit of Nim- 
rod are in collusion to make this place a 
Paradiso for fishermen. All the tradi- 
tion of a long-established sportsman’s 
haunt broods over the camp—a cozy 
nest of log-cabins set down in a grove 
of pines. 

But this is a tale of the Outlet. Op- 
posite the camp, twenty blue miles 
away, at the wildest stretch of Moose- 
head Lake, rise the rounded domes of 
Big and Little Spencer. Far beyond 








gleams the crest of remote Katahdin. 
The camp is on a bay, whose waters 
flow gently towards the Outlet. Gently, 
at first; then with a roar like that of 
a hundred airplane motors, they plunge 
through the gateways of the dam; and 
the Kennebec is born. 

This fall is clearly less than that of 
the Zambesi, but to the fisherman it is 
more wonderful—an endless miracle. 
For, more than all else,.it is a point of 
vantage for the wild beauty of stream 
and lake. At evening, looking north, 
the fisherman sees shadowy waters 
reaching out far—off to the dimmer 
country of the Spencers; turning to 
the south he watches the river crash- 
ing to the sea; 
and, if he glances 
westward, he be- 
holds the ancient 
sentinels of the 
lake, the pines, 
etched delicately 
as in a Japanese 
print, against a 
fading crimson. 
For at last he is 
in the loca remota, 
the penetralia of 
Maine, as untar- 
nished here as 
when first roamed 
by the Indian. 


Far away in the 
evening stillness 
quavers the 
haunting falsetto 
of a loon; a 

(CONTINUED ON 

PAGE 273) 
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THE USE OF EYES 


FOREST=STREAM T HE frequent statements as to the difficulty of 


FORTY-NINTH YEAR 


FOUNDERS OF THE AUDUBON SOCIETY 


ADVISORY BOARD 


GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL, NEW YORE, N. Y. 

OARL E. AKELEY, American Museum of Natural History, a York, 
R, Smithsonian Institution, Washington, Cc. 

WILFRED H. OSGOOD, Field Museum of Natural His tory * oni cago, Ill, 

JOHN M. PHILLIPS. a, Pennayivania Game Commission, "Pittsbursh, Pa. 


LDON hington - 
GEORGE SHIRAS, 34, Washington, D 


‘C. 
Sonn T. NICHOLS, American Museum ‘of Natural History, New York. 


WILLIAM BRUETTE, Editor 
JOHN P. HOLMAN, Managing Editor 
TOM WOOD, Business Manager 
Nine East Fortieth Street, New York City 


———————————————————————————_—____ 
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reation, and a refined taste for natural objects. 
August 14, 1878. 


STICK TO THE JOB 


WHEN, about a year ago, public attention was 

called to the attacks being made on the na- 
tional parks, it was urged that the people at large 
should be told of these attacks and given the op- 
portunity to express their views about them. Then, 
if the public did not care enough about its parks to 
object to their appropriation for commercial pur- 
poses, that was the public’s own business; but, it 
was insisted, the American people—the owners of 
the parks—should not be deprived of their posses- 
sions without some warning. They were entitled 
to the opportunity to protest against having their 
property taken from them. 

Soon after this, certain public-spirited associa- 
tions and individuals took up the matter and began 
to explain to people all over the country the dan- 
gers that threatened the parks. These associations 
worked well together. There was fine team work; 
the newspapers helped’to spread the alarm and, as 
people began to learn what was going on, men and 
women all over the United States voiced their sense 
of ownership in the national parks and their inten- 
tion of retaining that ownership. 

This clear expression of the popular will had its 
effect on Congress, secured the passage of the Jones 
Bill, and prevented consideration of the two other 
measures which most directly threatened the Yel- 
- lowstone Park. It has saved the parks from cer- 
tain dangers to which they might have been exposed 
at the hands of a commission of three cabinet offi- 
cers, whose vast powers in this matter might in 
turn be handed over to the decision of a single exec- 
utive secretary. 

For the moment the national parks seem to be 
safe; but only for the moment. It is not to be 
imagined that the eager commercialists who wish 
to secure something for nothing—the property of 
the public for their own private uses—will cease 
their efforts. The public must still be on the alert 
to protect its own. 


seeing wild animals made by travelers who are 
not hunters do not necessarily mean much. The 
true savages such as the Bushmen of south-western 
Africa, who depend on their eyesight for a living, 
see so clearly that no color or combination of colors 
could conceal from their view any of the animals 
on which they prey. While a white hunter can 
never become as keen sighted as a Bushman, yet 
after a few years spent in hunting, his eyes will 
nevertheless greatly improve in ,.power. 

It is certain that by practice in looking for game 
the white man will learn to know what to look for 
and will learn to distinguish wild animals from 
other natural objects. Even without any improve- 
ment of eyesight, but by a more widely extended 
knowledge of the objects which come under his eye, 
the hunter recognizes that he is looking at an ani- 
mal, and not at a rock, a weathered log or a shadow 
on the hillside. That the eyes of the savage are 
more useful in the open than those of the civilized 
man may be at once acknowledged, and this is be- 
cause his eyesight is better. ‘Since childhood he 
has been using his eyes in the open and always at 
varying distances, and he is looking at things that 
he has seen perhaps a thousand times, and with 
whose appearance at all distances he is familiar. 

Some years ago a white man, hunting wild sheep 
in Lower California with a Cocopah, observed that 
the eyesight of the Indian seemed about equal to 
his own, supplemented by a pair of good field 
glasses. That the training of human vision can be 
improved by practice is quite certain, but it seems 
unfair to measure human vision by the degenerate 
powers of the civilized man, who uses his eyes only 
at short distances, and, besides, strains them by 
all sorts of excessive work at those short distances. 


AN ALLEGANY STATE PARK 

‘THE passing years witness a gratifying and in- 

creasing interest in the park movement—the 
protection of waste places which may be trans- 
formed into grounds devoted to recreation and 
study by the general public. The whole-hearted- 
ness with which men, women and children have 
taken hold of the effort to defend for the whole 
public the national parks that are scattered 
through the West, bears witness to this interest. 
Another evidence of it is the effort now being made 
in the western part of New York State to set aside 
a large tract of waste land for the benefit of the 
public of Buffalo, Rochester and other important 
manufacturing towns in that part of the state. 
These communities, which comprise a population 
of more than a million and a half, have now no 
conveniently accessible park. 

It is not to be expected that every family should 
have a public park at its own door; but in these 
days, seventy-five or a hundred miles count for but 
little, and many inhabitants of Buffalo might, on a 
Saturday, load the family and a camp outfit into an 
antomobile and, in a few hours, find themselves in 
actually wild territory. The place chosen for the 
Allegany State Park—so-called—is near Sala- 
manca, New York, in a rough, hilly tract. enclosed 
by the bend of the Allegheny River and the Penn- 
sylvania State Line. It is thought possible that 
some of the people of Pennsylvania may interest 
themselves in this project and may seek from the 
State of Pennsylvania legislation which will set 
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aside adjoining land in Pennsylvania and so cre- 
ate an interstate park, such as now exists on the 
west side of the Hudson River and includes por- 
tions of New York and New Jersey. 

The tract proposed for the Allegany State Park 
has been lumbered over, is too rough for agricul- 
ture, and so has small money value. It constitutes 
the only large area of wild land in Western New 
York which can be procured at a modest price. 
All timber has been cut from it and there remains 
on the land nothing that has any real value; yet 
this land would at once respond to protection 
against fire and to reforestation, and would soon 
become a most attractive place. 

It is traversed by many trout brooks, and within 
it are areas which could be set aside as wild life 
refuges. In these refuges, birds and animals na- 
tive to the region—including the wild turkey, which 
might readily be introduced—would thrive. 

On the northern border of this area is the Alle- 
gany Indian Reservation where still live some 
thousands of the different groups of the Iroquois 
which made the settlement of New York slow and 
difficult two hundred and fifty years ago. The re- 
gion has a multitude of attractions and is eminent- 
ly adapted to the purpose proposed in the bill in- 
troduced in the Assembly by Mr. McGinnies, to 
provide for the location, creation and management 
of the Allegany State Park. , 


TO OUR READERS 

i i HERE are a number of interesting articles in 

store for FOREST AND STREAM readers. At the 
present writing two members of our staff of writers 
are away in search of high adventure, collecting 
material that will appear in early numbers. Robert 
H. Rockwell of the Brooklyn Museum is in Alaska 
seeking specimens of the giant brown bear of the 
Alaskan Peninsular and later will make a hunt in 
the Kenai for moose and sheep. The account of his 
trip will be of great interest to sportsmen who may 
have in mind a trip of like nature as he will make 
special note of the ways and means of such a jour- 
ney and being a naturalist of considerable experi- 
ence his observations on the game animals he meets 
with will add considerably to the narrative. 

Our Managing Editor, John P. Holman, is hunt- 
ing grizzlies in western Alberta and British Colum- 
bia and an account of his trip will appear in an 
early number. The country in which he is hunting 
embraces a little known portion of the Canadian 
northwest, comprising a region of great interest 
to the student of bear classification. The grizzly 
is perhaps the wariest and, in the opinion of those 
who are familiar with his life history, the noblest 
of our wild animals. His haunts are in the most 
inaccessible parts of the wilderness and the story 
of how he is hunted and the manner of his circum- 
vention will make good reading for those who are 
interested in this mighty denizen of the wilds. 

Among other articles in preparation for publica- 
tion in FOREST AND STREAM is one by Hermann 
Hagadorn on an early hunting triv of Theodore 
Roosevelt’s in the Bad Lands. Mr. Hagadorn spent 
considerable time in the localities frequented by 
Col. Roosevelt during his ranching days in the West 
and has gathered a great deal of new material 
which will be incorporated in a book to be pub- 
lished next fall. the proceeds of which will be de- 
voted to the Roosevelt Memorial Association. 
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OUR VANISHING ELK 

A BSAROKA FOREST officers are: alarmed at 

the Iack of elk in evidence on the fall rutting 
grounds in the northern part of the Yellowstone 
Park the past season. No one can even hazard a 
guess as to the number of elk at present in the Yel- 
lowstone section of the Northern Herd; but that the 
number is alarmingly small is indicated by the 
lack of elk along the Lamar River, and the lower 
reaches of Slough Creek, Buffalo Fork and Hell- 
roaring streams. 

For many years, regardless of climatic con- 
ditions, fully 60 per cent. of the Yellowstone 
band appear regularly in the open country above 
mentioned during the latter days of September or 
early in October and remain there throughout the 
rutting season. After that period, the old matured 
bulls leave the rolling open country and work back, 
often into deep snow, to the higher country both in 
the Park and the adjoining National Forest. The 
cows with their last summer calves still at side, re- 
main on that fall range until joined by the big drift 
from the head of the upper Yellowstone, when 
they all gradually work down toward the town of 
Gardiner, where in past winters some have been 
fed tame hay. Others drift out of the Park onto 
the winter range, where they have been given close 
protection from tooth and meat hunters by Forest 
officers, until spring opens and they drift back 
to the Park. 

Last fall, on the divide between Slough Creek 
and Buffalo, where usually there are from one to 
three thousand head gathered by mid-October, a 
rather careful ride over that country revealed the 
tracks of only 5 or 6 head on the unbroken snow. 

The valley of Slough Creek was likewise empty. 
Not an elk in sight where formerly one could see 
them slipping into the timber in all directions. 

The great slope and hillside to the east of the 
mouth of Hellroaring, where in the spring of 1917 
were counted 2,500 head, in one band, and where 
in most falls the grazing elk look much like great 
bands of domestic stock—not an elk was in sight— 
nor had they been there. 

In Cottonwood Basin, one of the choice late fall 
ranges for elk to stop and rest in, on their way 
down the river during the fall drift, remained 
empty during the past fall. 

On Blacktail, from Mt. Everts to Tower Falls 
Station, there were possibly 75 head where there 
should have been that many hundred. 

What is the answer? Who knows? 

Some of the wise ones of this country inform us 
with great confidence that the open fall and winter 
have caused the elk to remain back in the 
higher, more inexcessible portions of the Park. 
Of one thing there can be no question,—the elk of 
the northern herd are not in sight on the ranges 
formerly occupied by them at this time of year. 

Open falls in the past did not cause the elk to 
abandon their usual custom or habits during the 
rut. Why, then, should that be given at this time 
as a basis for belief that the usual thousands are 
yet back in the hill county? 

ile an estimate of the actual numbers now 
comprising the Yellowstone band has not as yet 
been made, the American people and the sportsmen 
who have the true interests of the game at heart, 
should know the terrible fact that the shrinkage in 
this band during the past five years has been alarm- 
ing and that the shrinkage during the last year has 
been nothing less than appalling. 
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OF MALAYSIA 


RELATING AN INTERESTING EXPERIENCE IN CATCHING A LARGE SPECIMEN IN 
THE DOMARING RIVER BY THE LEADER OF THE SMITHSONIAN BORNEO EXPEDITION 


ESIDES the Gavial, Tomistoma 
schlegeli, three other species ot 
crocodiles from the East Indies are 

known, Crocodilus paluiris, C siamen- 
sis, C porosus. The latter is the larg- 
est living form known, said to attain a 
length of about ten meters.* The Ma- 
lays call it “Buaia”, the name they ap- 
ply to all members of this genus. On 
account of its habit of entering the sea, 
it is generally distinguished from it. 
relatives as the “Salt Water Crocodile”. 
In most of the larger rivers of eastern 
Borneo I found it abundant. During 
the day these crocodiles offer but slight 
opportunity for observation, for they 
usually lie concealed in the neighbor- 
hood of river banks. Here they take 
advantage of overhanging branches, 
logs, floating vegetation and other de- 
bris. Apparently they are not grega- 
rious like their African and American 
relatives, for only single specimens 
have been noticed. Sometimes they rest 
in the brush at a slight distance from 
the water or they may bask for hours 
without moving, on grass - covered 
shores or mudbanks. 


URING my six years in charge of 
the Borneo Expedition of the 
Smithsonian. Institution, I hunted 

very frequently at night in a _ boat, 
“jacking” along the shore. To the dis- 
tress of my native paddlers, our en- 
counters with these crocodiles (C poro- 
sus) were far too numerous, but they 
gave me a splendid chance to study 
their habits. Sitting crosslegged in the 
bow of a dugout canoe, propelled noise- 
lessly by the feathered strokes of 
skilled Malays or Dyaks, my searching 
lamp often caught the reflections of the 
eyes of these reptilians. The typical 
red glare, like glowing embers, would 
dispel all doubt as to their identity. 
While jacking from a canoe, one may 
approach a crocodile as it lies with all 
but its head submerged in the deep 
quiet waters of these tropical rivers. 
Their preferred places are close to the 
banks of the rivers where the water 
is rather deep, and the trees of the 
forest overhang the bank. Invariably 
where crocodiles were found watchfully 
waiting in the water, the animal’s body 
would be nearly vertical in position, not 
horizontal, as it is when he swims about 
from place to place. The head would be 
level with the surface of the water so 
that all that showed above it were the 


*(De Rooij, Reptiles of the Indo-Australian 
Archipelago, Vol. I, p. 388, 1915.) 
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eyes and nostrils; there would be a 
sharp bend in the neck so that the body 
could be held nearly upright and the 
tail propped against the bottom as a 
stabilizer. Sometimes it was seen that 
they held exactly the same position in 
very deep water where the tail did not 
reach the bottom, thus they drifted or 
rested the fore limb on some object 
such as a branch protruding from the 
shore. 

When disturbed, crocodiles resting in 
the above described manner almost 
without exception would draw down 
backwards into the water, out of sight. 
They could do this so quietly that there 
would not be even a ripple on the sur- 
face. However, if they found there 
was something to be feared very close 
to them they sometimes drew backwards 
so quickly that they caused the water to 
splash and swirl. At other times when 
they were shot at, they would recede, or 
else lunge forward and beat with the 
tail vigorously upon the surface. Dur- 
ing such excitement the animals are 
dangerous, for a single blow from the 
heavy tail would overturn or swamp 
a small canoe. 

Many times, while hunting on little 
streams in a small dugout canoe, we 
surprised crocodiles which were appar- 
ently sleeping. I very distinctly re- 
member an occasion near the mouth of 
the Berau River. I was looking for 


Photo by W. B. Nichols. 
ollecting sea anemones. 


birds one morning and being paddled 
along a very narrow brackish creek by 
a couple of Malays. The canoe in 
which we were seated was about eight- 
een feet long by three feet wide. We 
had ascended some distance; low man- 
groves bordered the creek closely on 
either side and there was not enough 
room in which to turn the canoe around. 
I fired at a small sunbird—whereupon 
an enormous crocodile rushed towards 
us from between the mangrove roots. 
It entered the little creek almost within 
reach of the bow of the canoe, which it 
struck and shoved aside, as it made a 
wild scramble to get past, splashing us 
with mud and water as it went, and fol- 
lowed by a swell as it continued on down 
the shallow muddy stream: 


T Domaring I had an interesting 
experience with a crocodile. This 
is a place inhabited by a few Ma- 

lays and is some distance south of the 
Berau delta. It takes its name from the 
river whose mouth is at the south end 
of the village. Following a suggestion 
from one of my natives I had procured 
a large iron hook before leaving Berau. 
This I intended baiting for crocodiles. 

For several days I had been collecting 
various sorts of animals and after pre- 
serving parts of them I had thrown the 
remainder into the river that it might 
float out to sea. Perhaps it was the 
odor of this meat that had attracted a 
crocodile. 

One of my Malays said that he had 
seen on two consecutive afternoons a 
crocodile come from the sea into the 
mouth of the river. I shot a monkey 
and fastened its body on the hook to 
which a heavy wire, fifty feet of rope, 
and a white piece of wood had been at- 
tached. The baited hook was fastened 
loosely to the nipa palms which grew 
all along the south bank of the river. 
The bait hung about four feet above 
the surface of the water and the rope 
was draped about over some of the ni- 
pas so that it would fall into the water 
when pulled slightly. It was my opin- 
ion that four feet was too high to put 
the body of the monkey but my natives 
assured me that the crocodile would be 
shle to take it even if it were higher. 
The idea was that the crocodile should 
come and take the bait which he would 
not eat immediately but would drag 
down into the water and carry away to 
some quiet spot. Then during the dark- 
ness of the night when he had no féar 
of being disturbed he would pull his 
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prey out on the bank and devour it— 
and the hook also. The next morning 
we would go out and look for our white 
stick attached to the line, hook, and 
crocodile. When the buoy was found, 
all we would have to do would be to 
haul our victim out of the water, and 
kill it. 

About five o’clock, an hour before 
sunset, we were delighted to see the 
crocodile coming slowly into the mouth 
of the river. Only the dorsal part of 
its head, back and tail could be seen 
above the water. It neared our boat, 
which was made fast to the north bank 
of the river, which was not more than 
fifty yards wide here, and continued on 
up stream. The slow and steady lateral 
undulations of the tail could be seen, 
for its dorsal scutes, like teeth of a 
great saw, protruded above the surface. 
As far as we could judge it paid no at- 
tention to us or to the body of the mon- 
ws | on the opposite side of the river. 

fter going up stream about one hun- 
dred yards it stopped and remained mo- 
tionless. Then, after we had been cas- 
ually watching it for fifteen or twenty 
minutes, we saw it drifting backwards 
down the middle of the stream. It ar- 
rived at a position directly opposite the 
body of the monkey, stopped and, still 
heading up stream, gradually propelled 
itself nearer the bank. 

It stayed for several minutes within 
fifteen feet of the body of the monkey 
and then went closer until the monkey 
was nearly directly overhead, for the 
palms to which the monkey’s body was 
attached overhung fairly deep water. I 

(CONTINUED ON PAGE 282) 


THE NEW AQUARIUM AT MIAMI 
By J. T. NICHOLS 
HE city of Miami looks out to the 
eastward on the broad smiling 
waters of Biscayne Bay. Beyond 
the Keys and the sand beach which 
mark the limit of the bay, the shallow 
water, green in the sun, with here and 
there a dark patch of rock below, sim- 
ulating the shadow of a passing cloud, 
stretches but a short distance off shore. 


Photo by W. B. Nichols. 
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Photo by W. B. Nichols. The collecting boat of the Miami Aquarium 


It gives place toward the horizon to the 
deep blue of the tropical ocean, where 
the Gulf Stream flows in the narrow 
passage between Florida and the Ba- 
hamas, ever bearing its freight of warm 
sea fishes into the north. 

From the beach one could observe the 
little fishing boats bobbing about far 
out to sea, and late in the afternoon 
it was extremely interesting to visit the 
wharf in the center of town where 
sportsmen landed their catch of Gulf 
Stream fishes. These represented some 
diversity of species. There were the 
big slender sail-fish with long spear-like 
snout whose banner-like dorsal fin drops 
into a slot in its back; the giant bar- 
racuda of savage pike-like visage; the 
silver kingfish, a large species allied 
to the Spanish mackerel of epicurean 
fame, and scarcely less excellent for the 
table than that fish, though somewhat 
firmer meated and less rich in flavor. 

Here also (February 8) were speci- 
mens of the false albacore (Gymnosar- 
da alleterata) and with them a couple 
of true albacore (Germo alalunga). A 
very beautiful large species of these 
tuna-like fishes previously unknown to 
science, with slender band-like stream- 


Fish traps in the tender of the collecting boat 


ers from the tips of back and anal fins 
has recently been discovered in the 
neighborhood, and is known as Germo 
(or Thunnus) allisoni in honor of the 
President of the new Miami Aquarium, 
where a mounted specimen (doubtless 
at present writing the only one in the 
world) now hangs. 


HE sun-burned smiling face of the 
Aquarium’s director, Mr. Louis L. 
Mowbray, was the first thing to 

greet us on the station platform as our 
train rolled in from the north. There 
followed days with him in the collecting 
boat among the channels which thread 
the shallow water to the southward. 
Here he demonstrated his almost uncan- 
ny knowledge of the finny denizens of 
the waters, which were being trapped 
and carried back to Miami in the well, 
to swim at the Aquarium, where hun- 
dreds of interested tourists could admire 
their strangeness or beauty. There 
were long evenings when a wide knowl- 
edge of fish in the water on one hand 
was exchanged for a somewhat greater 
familiarity with technical details 
learned from books on the other. It 
was thus that the writer (among many 
other things) learned that parrot fishes, 
though they seek shelter in any suitable 
crevice about the reef or under loose 
stones, will not enter a hole; for it is in 
holes that their arch enemy, the big. 
reef eel, or moray, lives. A beautiful 
green moray was taken in one of the 
traps which it had probably entered to 
feast on other small fishes inside. 


HE Miami Aquarium is “Dedicat- 

ed to the scientific collection and 

popular diffusion of knowledge 
relative to the marine life of the warm 
seas.” The warm seas of the world 
form a single system, for, though in re- 
cent geologic time a barrier has been 
raised between Atlantic and Pacific in 
the narrow strip of land connecting 
North and South America, warm cur- 
rents set up in the Indian Ocean by the 
trade winds flow westward, to some ex- 
tent, past the Cape of Good Hope 
against the westerly winds prevailing 
there, and enter the Atlantic. Looking 
out as Miami does on one of the main 
arteries of this system, the Gulf Stream, 
it is an ideal location for an aquarium. 





SINKERS 


ANY and furious are the argu- 
ments, during some lull when the 
fish refuse to bite, regarding the 

advantages or disadvantages of the va- 
rious forms of sinkers; those used in 
surf fishing, for example. 

Now a surf sinker is a good deal 
more than merely a weight—it has sev- 
eral functions—one, to serve as a (pro- 
jectile to.carry the bait a good ways 
out to sea on the cast—another, to car- 
ry the bait to the bottom, and, finally, 
to hold the bottom and anchor the bait 
to the spot where it has sunk. The 
pull of the waves rolling towards the 
beach would soon carry an ordinary 
sinker back to the shore so the surf 
sinker, as in the case of all other leads, 
must be constructed for the end in 
view. 
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WE are depending upon the 
friends and admirers of our 
old correspondent Nessmuk to make 
this department worthy of his 
name. No man knew the woods 
better than Nessmuk or wrote of 
them with quainter charm. Many 
of his practical ideas on camping 
and “going light” have been 


adopted by the United States 
Army; his canoe has been preserved 
in the Smithsonian Institution; and 
we hope that all good woodsmen 
will contribute to this department 
their Hints and Kinks and trail- 
tested contrivances.—[EDIrTors.] 





head (3) “digs in” better—maybe its 


Probably the most frequently used only imagination, but that’s what we 
article for this form of angling is fishermen have a lot of. 





termed the “Pyramid” (1) sinker, a 
: four sided, pointed weight as shown; 
the weight when it reaches bottom, lies 
flat on its side and the edge of the 
square head digs into the sand and 


NOTHER form of surf sinker (4), 
that I met up with on the beach 
last season, is triangular in sec- 

tion, and the ring-post is very long—I 
liked it very much and will state why 
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way it will soon dig in again, and, if 
rolled a bit, it simply revolves. 

There is a bell-shaped sinker (5) 
that holds well; in fact, I have two 
that are still holding. Off the point 
at New Inlet, as some of you may 
know, there is a bed of very soft sand 
—possibly a hundred and fifty feet out. 
When a lead sinks into this its some job 
to retrieve even the ordinary sinker. 
The bell-shaped ones, as I remarked, 
held so well that they are there yet. 

Another surf lead (6) that is con- 
structed to hold well has a triangular 
head, and a long tail keeps it flat, pre- 
senting the head to the pull at all times. 
Another form is flat and sort of dia- 
mond-shaped, evidently made not to 
roll, though many do not think that it 
holds well. It seems to me that it 
might hold better if the swivel had 
been placed in the other end (7). 

I question the value too often placed 
upon the swivel; as a general thing I 
find that the swivel won’t “swiv’”; it is 
often too tight or rough in the bearings 
and it simply turns with the line—of 
course, in trolling, where a lead keel 
sinker is used, or rigged with a weight 
properly attached, a swivel will keep 
the line from twisting. One of the 
best casting sinkers in the minds of 
many is the “Dipsey” (8). For a quiet 
sea it is all right, and one certainly 
can obtain distance with it. 

For still fishing or boat fishing the 
casting properties may be neglected— 
here the object is merely to sink the 
bait and to hold the line more or less 
vertical against the current. As for 
the shape it does not matter so much 
as a rule, except, but, of course, the 
question of entanglement among rocks, 


resists to a surprising extent the urge 4 little further along. Now, as we have wreckage or weeds is to be considered. 


beachwards. The usual weight selected 
by the majority is four ounces and the 
eye, to which the line is made fast, 
should be of brass or some other rust- 
less material, as a rust spot soon rots 
the line. 

There are many modifications of the 
pyramid, all more or less carrying out 
the principal idea which is to improve 
upon the holding. One modification of 
the pyramid (2) has the top sunken in 
order to furnish a sharp edge, the ring- 
post, to which the line is made fast, 
also is free to turn, like a swivel. I 
have tried these sinkers and find them 
good; they hold well in a heavy surf. 
Many prefer. the conical form rather 
than the square headed ordinary pyra- 
mid. I really do think that the round 








seen, the surf sinker is constructed to 
withstand, as well as possible, the pull 
of the line shorewards., A round sinker 
‘naturally would be soon rolled ashore; 
in the pyramid shape, or some modifi- 
cation of it, if it is dragged a little 





TROLLING /INKER~ 


PEAKING of these sinkers, used 
by those that fare seawards, did 
you ever hear the yarn of the iron 


sinkers? Well, it appears that there 


was a boat captain of profiteering ten- 
dencies who furnished iron sinkers to 
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customers instead of the usual lead 


ones; cheaper you know. On reaching 
his favorite grounds above a certain 
wreck, it seemed that the ones using 
the iron sinkers would get such tre- 
mendous bites that their lines would be 
almost jerked from their hands. It 
was impossible to lift the fish, and the 


lines broke again and again. Tales of 
the marvelous fish inhabiting this part 
of the sea became noised around, yet 
fishermen on other boats visiting this 
spot never seemed to get such wonder- 
ful strikes. To make a long story short 
this captain was fast growing wealthy 
from the sale of his iron sinkers, and 
the popularity of his boat, though no 
one had yet brought to the surface the 
wonderful fish that caused such a loss 
of sinkers. A diver, however, em- 
ployed by the owners of the wreck to go 
below for the purpose of salvage, solved 
the mystery that was causing such ex- 
citement among the fishermen. He 
found that the ledge upon which the 
ship had struck was of iron ore and 
of such magnetic properties—Oh, well, 
what of it, its a good yarn anyway. 

The fisherman on the “Banks” uses, 
as a general thing, what is known as 
the “Bank” sinker (9) and, in order to 
combat the swift tides encountered, 
these sinkers may run up to sixteen 
ounces in weight. Square sinkers, egg- 
shaped sinkers, dipseys and round ones 
too are used. 

The sinkers used in salt water an- 
gling seem excessively heavy to the 
fresh water angler who, very often, los- 
ing sight of the conditions under which 
his salt water brother angles rather 
slightingly refers to the “ton of lead 
attached to the poor fish”. But what 
matters a four ounce lead to some gamy 
warrior of the deep, a channel bass of 
some forty pound or upwards, for ex- 
ample. Besides, there are methods by 
which the lead may be shaken off on 
the strikes: for instance. in fishing for 


some salt water species; where a heavy 
weight is necessary to reach bottom 
and to hold against the current, the 
weight is attached by a thin line that 
may very easily be broken. On the 
strike a sharp jerk releases the weight, 
and the fish may be played free of the 
sinker. 
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N casting, it is well to have the line 

to which the sinker is attached, some- 

what lighter than the line on the 
reel for the reason that, if a backlash 
occurs, the sinker only will go sailing 
on and not the whole works—swivel, 
hook, leader and bait. 

This releasing the weight brings to 
mind @ queer trick in angling as re- 
lated to me recently. It seems that’a 
certain stretch of flat, covered by water 


at high tide, was a choice feeding 
ground of a very timid species of fish. 
They could not for this reason be ap- 
proached by boat, and it was too far 
to cast from shore. Lines ‘with baited 
hooks were laid out at low water and 
covered with flower pots to keep off 
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crabs, etc. The flower pots had lines 
attached to them and run to shore along 
with the baited lines. As the water 
rose and covered the flats the fish came 
in to feed, then the lines attached to the 
flower pots were gently jerked, upset- 
ting them and uncovering the baits. 

For trolling there are three or four 
sinkers that come to mind; one, a flex- 
ible affair called the “Arch” (10) is 
grooved for the line, and it may be 
curved to act as a keel; its purpose, of 
course, is to keep the line from twist- 
ing. The “Jamison Keel” sinker (11) 
combines weight, swivel, and snap con- 
nection, and is a very hardy contriv- 
ance, as is also the little rig called 
the “Happy Thought” (12). The 
“Monitor” (13), for trolling near the 
bottom, is still another; it is long and 
smooth, with swivels in each end; its 
odject, naturally, is to slip along easily 
without fouling rocks or weeds. 

Another is the “Coin” or rudder 
sinker (14) shaped, as its name signi- 
fies, like a coin, and is slotted nearly 
through at the middle. This lead is 
bent over the line at the slot and helps 
to keep the line from kinking. 

There are lures, too, that are really 
sinkers—the various forms of metal 
squids, for example—a squid is a sinker 
and hook combined. Used for the beach 
it is wonderful what a distance it may 
be cast and the squid is, at times, the 
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only thing that will attract the striped 
bass. The squid, too, is used in troll- 
ing or it may be used in jigging. Many 
an old lunker of a tide-runner has been 
taken in this way; off shore, in the fall, 
jigging seems to bring the Dest results. 
(CONTINUED ON PAGE 280) 
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HOW TO REFINISH GUN STOCKS 
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EVEN A BADLY SCRATCHED PIECE OF WOOD, IF IT IS NOT CHIPPED 


every reader of this magazine is 
what is usually called a “gun crank” 
and being afflicted in this manner most 
of us take more pride in the appear- 
ance of our firearms than in almost 
any other form of personal property 
that we own. 

Since childhood I have been an ad- 
mirer of beautifully grained walnut. 
Few things give me greater pleasure 
than to examine a superb piece of this 
beautiful wood, especially if it is in 
the form of a gun stock. 

As is quite natural in a lifetime of 
shooting, I have collected a few choice 
weapons, every one of which, except 
one, is equipped with a very beautiful 
stock. Others that I have owned have 
passed on their 
way. For some 
reason or other I 
never seem to be 
able to get up 
courage enough 
to sell one of the 
old favorites. It 
is true that I 
have tried to do 
it time and time 
again but every 
time I get out 
one of the fine 
looking s pe ci - 
mens I cannot 
help but feel that 
it would be a 
mean trick to sell 
a gun with a 
stock like that. 
and so it goes back into the gun closet. 

Unfortunately in time all the: old 
favorites that are used for field shoot- 
ing or big game hunting and sometimes 
also those that are used for target 
shooting take on a weather-beaten and 
battle-scarred appearance. The pass- 
ing of the old worm fence was as hard 
on gun stocks as it was on quail because 
nothing can equal barded wire fences 
for ruining the appearance of a piece of 
choice walnut. Many hunters are al- 
most convinced that they were de- 
signed for that particular purpose. 
Very fortunately a badly scarred stock 
if it is not cut or chipped too deeply can 
nearly always be refinished to as good 
or better than new, and the work, ex- 
cept possibly for the first part of the 
job, is neither difficult nor very tire- 
some, and the total expense of refinish- 
ing a half dozen gun stocks is not over 
one or two dollars. 

In refinishing stocks the first thing to 
decide upon is whether a dull oil finish 
or a glossy oil finish is desired, because 
it makes considerable difference in the 
method of procedure. It is also possible 
to have one form of a glossy finish with 
a dulled surface. Few persons desire a 


|: is practically certain that nearly 


TOO DEEPLY, CAN BE MADE TO APPEAR AS GOOD AS NEW 


By C. S. LANDIS 


varnished stock at this time, especially 
if it is to be used for field shooting, and 
so we will not take the time nor space 
to describe this method. of stock finish. 
If there are several guns that need 
refinishing it is much the better plan 
to refinish all of them at one time be- 
cause by doing the work in that manner 
it will entail considerably less expense 
and the work can be put through much 
faster because the. same operation can 
be performed on each gun at about the 
same time, and this saves mixing up 
of solutions. 

N finishing a new stock the first thing 
to do, of course, is to buff down the 
surface of the wood to the desired 

contour and then remove all of the 
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scratches by the finest grade of steel 
wool, but in finishing an old stock if it 
has been varnished or shellaced the first 
thing to do is to remove the varnish 
or the shellac. It is almost impossible 
to get this off with emery, sandpaper 
or steel wool because the abrasive will 
not bite fast to the varnish, but it can 
be dissolved and rubbed off easily by the 
aid of varnish remover. After the var- 


nish remover has been applied and all 


of the hard, glossy surface has been 
removed, the next step is to take the 
coarsest emery paper that can be se- 
cured and buff off all the scratches. Do 
not spare the deep cuts unless so much 
wood must be removed that it will 
destroy the contour of the stock at that 
point because as soon as the stock is 
again oiled all of the scratches that 
remain will show up as distinctly as 
before. 

Sometimes part of the opening in 
very deep cuts can be filled up with red 
putty, fibre, wood filler or other mate- 
rial of this kind without showing a very 
brilliant contrast to the remainder of 
the stock. Such cuts are seldom en- 
countered as the removal of a thirty- 
second to a sixteenth of an inch of the 





surface will remove nearly all of the 
scratches. 

After each cut and scratch is buffed 
out so thoroughly that you cannot trace 
the outlines when the stock is examined 
in a strong light it is time to think 
about applying the fine finish, Dut not 
before. Never try to buff out bad 
scratches with fine grades of steel wool 
and sandpaper. It takes too much time 
and a great deal of hard work, and this 
method of procedure gains nothing. In 
removing the scratches it is very nec- 
essary to be careful to keep the emery 
paper off the checkering on the stock 
and fore-end because it will ruin it. 
Cuts on the checkering had better be 
left alone or else filled up because it 
is impossible to remove them by buf- 
fing them off 
without destroy- 
ing the appear- 
ance of the re- 
mainder of the 
checkering. 

It is possible to 
cut a block of 
fancy shape out 
of the checkering 
and get rid of a 
bad cut in that 
manner, but the 
surface exposed 
will always be be- 
low the surface 
of the checkering 
and blocks of this 
kind should al- 
ways be equal 
with or above the 
tops of the diamonds of the checkering. 

It is also important to keep the emery 
paper off the steel parts of the weapon 
because the blueing will be badly 
scratched. It is always better to re- 
move all metal parts such as the re- 
ceiver and action, because nearly always 
they will be the worse for wear. This 
is particularly true if shellac is used in 
the finishing process because the shellac 
will stick to the fingers of the operator 
and will be transferred from the hands 
to the steel, and once it gets on the 
steel it is almost impossible to remove it, 
especially if it has dried on. At any 
rate it cannot be removed without var- 
nish remover or something of that kind 
and if you have a stock that has not 
previously been varnished you will not 
require the varnish remover. 


FTER the scratches have all been 
A removed and the contour of the 

stock is all evened up, take the 
finest grade of steel wool or sand 
paper obtainable and finish the job. 
This will be 00 Steel Wool. Keep at it 
until every visible scratch is removed, 
including those made by the coarse 
emery paper. The only way to test this 
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out thoroughly is to look at the stock 
from all angles in a bright light be- 
cause otherwise quite a few scratches 
will be visible as soon as the oil finish 
is applied. 

The stock should then be wet with 
warm water and allowed to dry. This 
will raise the grain of the wood. This 
should be immediately sandpapered 
down with sandpaper or steel wool and 
the process repeated two or three times 
until no more pores show up. If the 
gun will not be used in wet weather this 
is not necessary except with a very 
coarse ‘piece of wood, especially if shel- 
lac will be used in the finish. 

In setting ‘a stock away to dry be sure 
that it is not placed behind a hot stove 
or in front of a very hot radiator be- 
cause if the wood is not thoroughly dry 
it will crack badly, especially at any 
places that might be under strain from 
screws such as the tang. 

After the pores have been rubbed 
down for the last time and all the 
scratches have been removed we are 
ready to apply the final finish. 


DULL FINISH. 


F it is desired to have the dull London 
oil finish, 
which is the 

most attractive 
type to apply to 
most of the stocks 
that are well 
grained, all ‘we 
need to do is to 
mix up our solu- 
tions and then rub 
them on with the 
hand or with a 
piece of felt or 
some other soft 
cloth. 

The best solu- 
tion for this pro- 
cess is two parts 
of raw linseed 
oil and one part 
of turpentine, as the addition of 
the turpentine will make the oil dry 
faster, and it is possible to apply a large 
number of coats and rub them in well 
in a much shorter length of time. The 
number of coats to apply depend alto- 
gether upon the patience of the oper- 
ator, and the actual value of the piece 
of wood that is being refinished, because, 
as you can readily see, a very fine piece 
of walnut is worth much more effort 
than a comparatively plain piece. 

If the wood is open-pored in texture 
many people get better results by using 
wood filler, but I have never been suc- 
cessful with it because the stock always 
gets streaked, and so if I have a piece 
of walnut that is open-pored I apply the 
shellac finish and then dull it off later. 


THE Giossy SHELLAC FINISH. 
A FTER all the scratches have been 


Left side of same 


removed, after raising and remov- 
ing the grain, obtain a. supply of 
orange shellac and pure linseed oil, 
nlacing a small quantity of the shellac 
in one receptacle and an equal quantity 
of linseed oil in another. Make a pad 
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of cheesecloth or any other soft mate- 
rial and rub oil well into the stock. 
Dip it into the linseed oil again, then 
into the shellac and then rub this into 
the stock and keep on repeating it until 
the wood absorbs the mixture. Friction 
has a great deal to do with the quality 
of finish secured. Keep on applying the 
mixture in this manner until the stock 
has taken up all that it will hold, and 
let it dry for a day or two. Then take 
fine steel wool and rub it down to a dull 
finish. 

If there are bright spots on the wood 
where the grain is not filled, repeat the 
operation. Let it stand until dry and 
then rub it-lightly with the fine steel 
wool until the spots have disappeared. 

To obtain the glossy finish the final 
rubbing of oil and shellac is applied until 
the glossy finish desired appears. Some 
times the mixture on the pad will get 
gummy and stringy, which makes a very 
messy looking job. This is because you 
are using too much shellac. If the pores 
do not fill up properly the operator is 
not using enough shellac and should use 
less oil. 

To obtain-a dull shellac finish after 
the bright finish is secured the stock 


rifle. 


should be rubbed down with Pumice- 
stone and oil. This makes a very beau- 
tiful job. 

Which finish to select depends upon 
your personal preference and the ap- 
‘pearance of the wood in the first place. 
The dull glossy oil finish is the best one 
for a real fine grained piece of walnut. 
The glossy shellac finish is the show- 
iest, while the dull shellac finish is prob- 
ably the best one to use on a stock that 
must be subjected to a great deal of wet 
weather. This last mentioned finish 
is very beautiful and brings out the 
grain splendidly. The dull oil finish 
mentioned in the forepart of the article 
can be improved considerably by apply- 
ing several coats of paraffin oil. This is 
just rubbed in by the hand and seems to 
improve the richness of the color of the 
wood. I have used it on wood that was 
a brilliant red and very finely grained, 
and it brought out the color very nicely. 
Paraffin oil does not dry into the wood 
very well and it will require considera- 
ble rubbing and quite a number of ap- 
plications to get the desired amount of 
oil into the stock. One of the best ways 


, : Restocked by James Webb of West Fairview, Pa. 
Dimensions 134"—23%"—135%". Grip 434" circumference. Butt plate 5"—134" 
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to apply this is to rub in a coat of lin- 
seed oil and then apply a coat of paraf- 
fin oil and repeat in this manner. 

Aout the only secret connected with 
refinishing is the number of applications 
required. A good many persons who are 
expert at applying a finish of this kind 
will try to make it apparent that it does 
not take much work but the actual truth 
of the matter is that an oil finished stock 
made in the dull London oil finish, in 
which no shellac is used, takes quite a 
number of ‘applications, but these can be 
applied at any time—every time you 
look at a gun, for instance, and the more 
the stock is rubbed the more beautiful 
it will appear. 


HE matter of stock refinishing can 
be attended to at odd moments, and 
the cost is so little that it would 

pay sportsmen to refinish their own 
stocks either for their own pleasure or, 
in case they wish to sell a good grade 
gun, because nothing detracts more from 
the appearance of a fine weapon than a 
badly scratched stock, especially if it 
contained any varnish in the first place. 

In dull stock refinishing it is always 
a good plan to remove the butt plate, es- 
pecially if quite 
an amount of 
wood must be re- 
moved from the 
stock because 
otherwise the 
fibre, rubber or 
steel surface will 
become badly 
scratched and de- 
tract considera- 
bly from the ap- 
pearance of the 
finished job. 

If it is neces- 
sary to pare down 
the edges of the 
butt plate slight- 
ly to make it fit, 
this should be 
done and then it should be polished be- 
fore it is replaced. 

In all stock refinishing operations on 
stocks which are milled out consider- 
ably to fit the frames of shotguns or 
of bolt action rifles it is necessary to 
exercise considerable care to see that 
a well grained piece of wood does not 
warp while it is removed from the 
action or otherwise there will be con- 
siderable trouble to fit the action prop- 
erly when it is replaced, and for this 
reason it is Dest to replace the stock 
when the scratches have been removed 
except when a shellac finish is being 
applied. A very light stock can be 
darkened by applying wood stain be- 
fore oil or shellac is applied in the fin- 
ishing process. 

A refinishing job of this kind may 
look like quite an intricate proposition 
until you have tried it but it is prac- 
tically impossible to spoil a stock that 
is badly scratched and therefore any- 
one can undertake anything of this 
kind with confidence in the fact that 
he will surely improve matters, and 
cannot possibly make them worse. , 
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AUDUBON SOCIETIES'{STAND 
ON QUAIL 


To the Editor of FOREST AND STREAM: 
| AM inclosing herewith a copy of a let- 

ter written by me to Representative 
Simon F. Zook, of Pennsylvania, who 
has introduced a bill in the Legislature 
of that State to put the Quail on the 
songbird list and who wrote inviting 
me to appear before his committee in 
the interests of the bill. My reply to 
him may be regarded as representing 
the attitude of the National Associa- 
tion of Audubon Societies on the sub- 
ject and I shall be very glad if you feel 
free to publish this in FOREST AND 
STREAM. 

From my standpoint I regard it as 
extremely important that the out-of- 
door men of America should have 
brought strongly to their attention the 
fact that this association does not, and 
never has, desired to protect Quail by 
putting it on the songbird list where it 
would always be withdrawn from the 
realms of field sports. 

T. GILBERT PEARSON. 


April 2, 1921. 


Mr. Simon F. Zook, 
House of Representatives, 
Harrisburg, Pa. 
My Dear Mr. Zook: 

Your letter of March 31, inviting me 
to appear before the Game Committees 
of the Pennsylvania House of Repre- 
sentatives on April 5 in support of your 
bill to put the Quail on the “songbird 
list” reached me this morning. 

The National Association of Audu- 
bon Societies does not advocate the 
placing of the Quail on the “songbird 
list,” and this is the attitude it has al- 
ways held. As historic evidence of the 
fact that we regard this bird as strict- 
ly a game bird I may mention that in 
the old “Model Law” prepared by the 
American Ornithologists’ Union, and 
which, as a result of campaigns insti- 
_ tuted by workers of this association, 
was adopted in forty-one states includ- 
ing Pennsylvania, the group of birds to 
which the Quail belongs is specially de- 
clared to be game birds. In most states 
this bill was known as the Audubon 
Bill, and in many places today is known 
as the Audubon Law. 

If the ordinary safe-guards thrown 
around a game bird, such as bag limit, 
limited shooting season, non-sale, and 
other usual precautions do not prove 
sufficient in preventing the numbers of 
the species from becoming unduly de- 
pleted then it should be protected by a 
closed season of a few years’ duration 
in order to allow the bird to recuperate 
in numbers. 

A law placing the Quail on the song- 
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bird list, or in other words giving it 
perpetual closed season, is- likely to 
have a tenaency to defeat the very ob- 
ject for which the bill was enacted. 
The class of people who has taken most 
interest in this bird in the United 
States is the organized sportsmen. In 
many states these bodies, representing 
thousands of good, worth-while citizens, 
in order to perpetuate their opportuni- 
ties to go afield with gun and dog, have 
expended much time and large sums of 
money in feeding Quail during periods 
of heavy snows and have also been re- 
sponsible for the introduction of tens 
of thousands of Quail for the purpose 
of restocking depleted coveys. Many 
of these organizations are also active 
in apprehending and reporting those 
who kill the Quail by illegal methods 
or at unseasonable times. 

It is my opinion that especially in 
many of the northern and central 
states the Quail today would be almost 
as rare as the Passenger Pigeon if it 
had not been for the efforts of the 
Game Protective organizations of 
sportsmen who have long been the chief 
active force in securing and encourag- 
ing the enforcement of laws for its 
preservation. If in attempting to pro- 
tect Quail the bird is removed for all 
time from the list of birds that may 
ever be hunted, you virtually take from 
it the solicitous protective influences of 
the one large class of our citizens who 
has done most for its protection in the 
past. 

This association has many fights 
with sportsmen’s organizations on the 
subject of whether the Bobolink, 
Meadowlark and some other birds 
should be regarded as game birds. 
However, the wise directors of an or- 
ganization working for reform do not 
allow their zeal to carry them beyond 
the boundaries of their true functions 
and objects. 

My experience has been that in most 
instances the fortunes of the Quail may 
with a fair degree of safety be left in 
the hands of the game protective asso- 
ciations who have an intense personal 
interest in the preservation of the spe- 
cies. 

If it comes to a fight for recognition 
of proprietorship of the bird between 
the land-owners on one side and the 
people who desire to hunt them on the 


other, and in which, therefore, the for- 
tunes of the Quail occupy a secondary 
consideration, the matter assumes a lit- 
tle different aspect, and yet the well- 
being of the bird is still at stake. 

You may always count upon the sup- 
port of this organization to fight to the 
limit of its powers any factors which 
threaten the continued existence of all 
desirable species and if the status of 
the Quail in your state demands a 
closed season for a term of years to in- 
sure its protection we shall be glad to 
lend our support to a bill to attain this 
end. 

Regretting that I do not feel at lib- 
erty to accept your invitation, permit 
me to remain, 

Very truly yours, 
T. GILBERT PEARSON, 
President. 


HIKING IN THE CATSKILLS 
To the Editor of ForEST AND STREAM: 

HE Catskills of New York hold 

many advantages for the health 
seeker who desires to spend his vaca- 
tion in a region where he can hike 
about the hills and fields and thus gain 
the strength that a life in the open 
imparts. In many ways the Catskills 
are more like the Scottish Highlands 
than any other of our American moun- 
tain groups. Old, the Catskills are, but 
their summits have been rounded and 
worn down until they seem young 
again, like the new growth trees spring- 
ing up on their sides. 

When we speak of the Catskills, we 
are really grouping two separate chains 
of mountains under one heading, as 
there are two groups locally known as 
the Eastern and Western Catskills. 
The Western group is slightly lower in 
height than the Eastern group, and 
forms the chain running along the 
West Branch of the Delaware River. 
The Eastern Catskills, of which Slide 
Mountain is the highest, are grouped 
near the headwaters and tributaries of 
the East Branch of the Delaware. 

The Catskills are somewhat circular 
in location, and the tourist who hikes 
through them may find it advantageous 
to follow the outside of the chain, going 
in among them from time to time. The 
southwest is a good direction to start 
from, roughly following the West 
Branch of the Delaware until that bul- 
wark of the Western Catskills is reach- 
ed, Mt. Utsayantha, after which the 
country to the west and northwest 
slopes away in undulating hills like the 
marches of northern England. 

Indeed, except for the numerous 
lakes that add so much to the scenery 
of Scotland, this region of the Catskills 
might well be a bit of the Highlands. 
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The Scotch thistle is found here with a 
profusion and hardiness that seems 
astonishing to those who have first seen 
the thistles as they grow in the High- 
lands, and the thyme is sometimes 
found in patches that cover entire 
mountain sides, the mecca for millions 
of bees from the apiaries that are scat- 
tered throughout the countryside. 

The roads throughout the Catskills 
are far better than those found in most 
mountainous regions, and a number of 
good guide books can be obtained for a 
reasonable price. Everywhere one finds 
those reminders of a past generation of 
hardy farmers—mile after mile of 
stone walls, some still serving their 
purpose as fences about the fields, and 
others fallen down beside the roads and 
across the open pastures that were once 
cultivated fields, though the rocks 
pointing up indicate the difficulties in 
farming there. 

Time was when wild life abounded 
throughout the Catskill region, but the 
toll has been ,exacted by hunters until 
it is only recently that deer and other 
animals of the forest are beginning to 
increase, due to protective laws. But 
the woodchuck, that gay fellow who 
burrows in nearly every field where 
clover or tender grass is to be found, is 
still very much in evidence. If you 
have a camera, take it with you, for 
the woodchuck can probably be ap- 
proached near enough for a good pic- 
ture, as they become tame during the 
summer, so long as hunters keep away, 
and a woodchuck has some very amus- 
ing features that appear to good ad- 
vantage in his pictures. His eyes have 
a roguish lilt, and when an old wood- 
chuck grins he looks a great deal more 
human than a pessimist who claims to 
be a human being. 

Perhaps you cannot see why all this 
has anything to do with the task of 
building up your health. Ah, but it 
has, a great deal more than many sup- 
pose. It is not alone exercise that is 
needed; enjoyment of the outdoors, a 
development of the sense of beauty lat- 
ent within you, these are also impor- 
tant factors in health building. Do not 
forget your mind while striving to im- 
prove your body. If you can build up 
and improve both you will be making 
double progress toward the health you 
have a right to attain; and nothing 
helps the mind take on new life like the 
enjoyment of the beauties Nature has 
produced for us to marvel at. 

Sometimes, as we think of the great 
masses of city dwellers so near them, 
it seems as though the Catskills were 
placed there because of the good they 
might do those who have neither time 
nor money for an extended trip to dis- 
tant playgrounds of the outdoors. Yes, 
they are old, these mountains, so old 
they are young again, and maybe that 
is the reason they hold forth so much 
for those who would grow young in 
health again. 

SmitH C. McGrecor, New York. 


SALMON FISHING 
To the Editor of FoREST AND STREAM: 
FROM an experience gathered from 
fifteen seasons on a salmon river I. 
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conclude that there is a great deal ot 
sophistry in the notion common amongst 
anglers that success in salmon fishing 
requires a most extensive assortment of 
flies. 

I admit that salmon do not as a rule 
rise readily to flies that are oversized, 
or that are of the more pronounced col- 
ors, such as black, white or red; but I 
believe that fish do not discriminate to a 
noticeable extent between those flies 
which are made up of various mixtures 
and shades of browns or grays, either 
with or without slight additions of yel- 
low, blue, black, tinsel, ete. 

To illustrate: an experienced angler, 
who fished with me for an entire season 
some years ago, decided to use no other 
fly than a small-sized “Jack Scott” dur- 
ing his stay. The result was that he got 
his full share of salmon. 

During another season a friend of 
mine was given first chance in a noted 
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that after a few casts the green color 
rapidly changed to a medium brown, and 
then I took many salmon with them. 
It may not be amiss while I am on 
this subject, that in closing, I may say 
a word of warning to salmon anglers. 
While playing a strong fish the angler 
usually sets the butt of his rod against 
his left groin,and he does not realize that 
he is bringing severe pressure upon & 
most delicate spot in his anatomy, the 
identical spot where most cases of her- 
nia originate. I have known severe 
cases of that trouble which I have no 
doubt arose from excessive, and more or 
less frequently applied, pressure of a 
salmon rod. : 
To avoid such possible injury the an- 
gler should always use a belt provided 
with a socket in which to rest the butt 
of his rod when playing his fish. 
JOHN Fortier, Mass. 
THE MAHSEER 
To the Editor of FOREST AND STREAM: 
HE rivers and the artificial lakes of 
the Mysore State in South India 
abound with all kinds of fish, but the 
largest is that known as the Mahseer, a 
species of carp, and called by the natives 
“silver fish.” 
Regular trips are made for Banga- 


} lore and other places in South India 


A 110-lb. Mahseer 


pool wherein lay at least twenty-five fine 
salmon. He spent over an hour casting 
when he was not busy changing flies, 
which he did a dozen times. After fail- 
ing to get a single rise he gave it up, 
and said to me, “You are welcome to all 
the fish you can get.” I then asked him 
what fly he was using when making his 
last efforts; he said a Silver Doctor. 
Just to tease him a bit I said that I 
would begin with that same fly. He left 
me in disgust and went on up the river, 

To make a long story short I got seven 
rises to that Silver Doctor, hooked them 
all, and landed four twenty pounders 
out of that same pool. When I joined 
my friend later on and told him the 
story of those seven rises to that “Silver 
Doctor” he said that he didn’t believe it. 

During my salmon fishing experience 
I conceived the idea of making a salmon 
fly from green parrot feathers, and I 
had a few dozen tied for me by Forrest 
on No. 4 hooks. 

I found that salmon were not attract- 
ed by these flies when first offered, but 


to these rivers, and His Highness, the 
Mysore, usually arranges for a fishing 
excursion when he receives important 
guests at his capital, Mysore City. The 
planters, who reside in the high regions 
in the west, engaged mainly in the cof- 
fee industry, take advantage of a free 
season, and go to fish in the Mysore 
River. Some of these mahseers are well 
over 100 lbs. in weight. The one shown 
in the illustration was recently caught 
by the Viceroy on the occasion of his 


| visit to the State and weighs 110 Ibs. 


The natives often catch these large 
fish by netting during the months the 
rivers are low. At such times two or 
three villages of professional fishermen 
will combine to net a single large fish 
known to be a prisoner in a pool during 
the hot weather. The pool may be a 
hundred yards long and broad, and the 
water as much as fifteen feet deep, with 
many rocks that give the fish a hiding 
place. But by joining their nets and 
diving and working for several days the 
prize is nearly always secured. 

E. W. T. SLATER, India. 


THE FLY FROM THE TROUT’S 
VIEWPOINT 
To the Editor of Forest AND STREAM: 
£. * foseese we read the things that 
sound right, we are very apt to 
accept them without any further 
thought, and follow in that path for 
years. We are reasoning with the un- 
natural intellectual training of yvars, 
for a little natural trout. Like our 
A B Cs, which we are often able to 
repeat only in one direction, or, in find- 
ing our way out of the woods, after 
making the most conspicuous markings 
going in, with the full confidence of our 
safe and easy return, we very often find 
ourselves in error. 
Surely it is very difficult for us to 
(CONTINUED ON PAGE 286) 
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and a good rifle provide the 
material with which advantage 
might be taken ‘of many oppor- 
tunities to add to the pleasures 
of the whole family on its trips 
into the country. 


J 

Vacationists, too, especially those 
going to mountain resorts and 
into the rural districts, can have 
a lot of sport with such an equip- 
ment and at the same time 
practice up on marksmanship 
which some time might stand 
them in excellent stead. 


If marks to shoot at, such as are 
naturally offered in the country 
districts, do not meet with your 
ideas and approval, paper targets 
can be procured of dealers who, 
in many cases, furnish them free 
of charge. For those who want 
cartridges of other styles, for 
Pistol, Revolver, Rifle and Shot- 


gun, in 
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OF CANOES 


A SHORT SKETCH OF THE LIFE AND WORK 
OF THE MASTER CRAFTSMAN W. F. STEVENS 


By F. H. FROLING 


HE world-famous ca- 
noe-builder, W. F. 
Stevens, celebrated 
the seventieth anni- 
versary of his birth 
at his home at Booth- 
bay Harbor, Maine, 
on November 17th, 
1920. 
He was born at 
Arcadian Mines, 
Nova Scotia, where 
his parents had 
moved from Vermont. When he was 
nine years old, the family returned to 
the United States and settled at Wool- 
wich, Maine. After a few years the 
boy went to Bath, where he served his 
apprenticeship with Samuel R. Baily, 
the well-known carriage maker. 

At the age of sixteen, young Stevens 
built his first sailboat, an achievement 
that would have been a credit to an 
adult. Being fond of outdoor life and 
sports, he became an oarsman and won 
many sculling contests on the Kennebec 
River. Thus he became interested in 
the building of high grade racing shells. 

In 1878, he moved from Bath to 
Lowell, Mass., and from there to Port- 
land, Maine, where he worked about a 
year with Mike Davis, the noted shell 
builder and sculler. He returned to 
Lowell in 1890, where he became asso- 
ciated with Edward Williams, also a 
prominent builder of rowing shells. 

While in Lowell, Stevens came to 
the notice of the late Paul Butler, who 
was considered the world’s greatest 
authority on the sailing and building 
of canoes. From then on, he built all 
the canoes designed and owned by Mr. 
Butler, and soon among canoeists the 
names of Butler and Stevens became 
inseparable. 

From Lowell he again went to Bath 
in 1898, where he built several of his 
most famous boats. Here he remained 
until 1906, when he went to Marble- 
head, Mass., to engage in canoe build- 
ing with W. Starling Burgess, well- 
known naval architect and sportsman. 
After two years at this place, Stevens 
retired to a farm at Boothbay Harbor, 
Maine, where he now lives. At the 
time of his retirement he was recog- 
nized as the foremost canoe builder, not 
only in the United States and Canada, 
but throughout the world. Having de- 
cided to retire, he built no more canoes 
for several years. However, in 1913, 
when he consented to build still an- 
other boat, the zenith of his career was 
reached in the designing and building 
of the world-famous “Mermaid” for 
Mr. Leo Friede, of New York City. 


URING the winter of 1912-13 ex- 
citement was created in canoeing 
circles by the announcement that 

the New York Canoe Club had received 


a challenge for the International Sail- 
ing Trophy, held by that club. The 
challenge had been sent by the Gana- 
noque Canoe and Motor Boat. Club of 
Gananoque, Ontario, Canada, in behalf 
of Ralph Britton, Canada’s foremost 
canoe-expert. During the summer of 
1912 Britton had won every sailing 
race at the American Canoe Associa- 
tion meet on the St. Lawrence River. 
Among other prizes he had captured 
the National Sailing Trophy, emble- 
matic of the championship of the 
United States and Canada. 

Encouraged by this, it was but natu- 
ral that the Gananoque Club, of which 
Britton was an active member, should 
issue a challenge for the International 
Cup. This prize, originally offered for 
competition in 1886, by the New York 
Canoe Club, had never been won by 
any foreign contestant, but when a 
challenge was received in behalf of the 
undefeated Britton, everyone interested 
in canoe sport realized that the coveted 
prize was in jeopardy. The Interna- 
tional Challenge Cup is to canoeing 
what America’s Cup is to yachting, 
and is symbolic of the championship of 
the world. 

Leo Friede, at that time almost un- 
known as a canoeist, came to the de- 
fense of the Trophy by requesting Stev- 
ens to design and build a canoe capable 
of not only defeating the fastest Amer- 
ican canoes ‘in_the elimination trials, 
but also speedy enough to defend the 
national honors against the Canadian 
challenger. Stevens found no easy task 
before him, but his genius asserted it- 
self, and the result was the “Mermaid,” 
a perfect creation from the viewpoint 
of naval architecture. In the trial 
races, to the astonishment of all, the 


W. F. Stevens at seventy years 
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“Mermaid” outsailed a fleet of the fast- | 


est canoes of the American Canoe As- 
sociation. 

As a result, she was selected to be 
the defender, and, sailed by her skilful 
owner, she defeated easily the Cana- 
dian challenger in two straight races. 
Again in 1914 a second challenge was 
sent by the same club, this time also 
nominating Britton. At great expense 
the Canadians had built several canoes 
from which to choose a challenger, but 
the fastest one among them, the 
“Tomahawk”, was conclusively defeat- 
ed by the speedy “Mermaid”, which 
again had been the choice of the New 
York Canoe Club in selecting the de- 
fender. 

Besides winning both of these inter- 
national events, the “Mermaid” has 
won the National Sailing Trophy sev- 
eral times at the American Canoe As- 
sociation regattas, held annually on 
the St. Lawrence. In the same canoe 
Mr. Friede has also won the Mystic 
Cup, a perpetual canoeing prize offered 
by the Winchester Boat Club of Win- 
chester, Mass.; likewise the Eliot Sail- 
ing Trophy, representing the cham- 
pionship of the Atlantic Division or the 
American Canoe Association. 

Only twice has the “Mermaid” met 
with noteworthy defeat. First, in the 
fall of 1913 and again in 1919, both 
times while contending for the Union 
Boat Club Challenge Trophy on Charles 
River Basin, Boston. The winner in 
both series of races was the “Damosel”, 
sailed by James Newman, of Leomin- 
ster, Mass., a most skilful and re- 
sourceful canoeist. The ‘“Damosel”, 
however, is also a Stevens production. 
Built more than twenty-five years ago, 
she is still in excellent racing condi- 
tion, a fact that demonstrates the un- 
usually high grade construction and 
workmanship found only in a Stevens 
built canoe. 


MONG the many sailing canoes 

built by Stevens is a long list of 

noted prize winners. Famous 
among these are the boats built for the 
late Paul Butler, son of General Butler 
of Civil War fame and Governor of 
Massachusetts. They are the “Bee”, 
“Fly”, “Wasp” and “Bug.” With the 
“Wasp”, Mr. Butler successfully de- 
fended the International Challenge Cup 
in 1895 against Charles E. Archbald, 
of: Montreal, Canada. 

Other well known canoes built by 
Stevens are the “Bat” for William J. 
Ladd, of Los Angeles, Cal., and the 
famous “Banshee” for Hermann Dud- 
ley Murphy, Esq., a canoeist of inter- 
national reputation. The “Old Glory” 
and “Uncle Sam” were built for Hon. 
Thomas W. Lawson, of Boston. The 
“Uncle Sam” was raced in England by 
Mr. Murphy in 1901, in an unsuccess- 
ful attempt to win the British Sailing 
Challenge Cup. The “Yakaboo”, in 
which Frederick A. Fenger cruised 800 
miles from Grenada to Virgin Islands, 
in the Caribbean Sea, was also the 
work of Stevens. 

While at Marblehead Stevens built 

e “Twilight” for W. Starling Bur- 

(CONTINUED ON PAGE 282) 
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Rations—that’s the big item 


HATEVER your luck with gun or 

tackle, you never fail to bring one 
thing back to camp—and that’s your appetite. 
Hungry? You could eat anything. But 
you shouldn’t. Good, wholesome, nourish- 
ing food is even more necessary in camp 
than at home. 
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of wounded grizzly 
charging down the 
trail. I couldn’t get 
out of his way. I 
had to stop him. I 
got a quick bead with 
my Lyman Sights and 
dropped him with a 
bullet through his 
brain. 
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No lining up of front 
and rear sights to 
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Rear Aperture as Bes 
look through a field 
glass, cover your game 
with your front sight 
and fire. Tang or re- 
ceiver style _ rear 
sights, ivory or gold 
bead front sights, for 
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GAME FIELDS BEYOND 


THE WITCHERY OF DISTANCE OFTEN LURES THE SPORTS- 
MAN ,AWAY FROM BETTER GROUNDS NEARER HOME 


By F. E. BRIMMER 


HE old saying that 
“Distance lends en- 
chantment to the 
views” applies with 
aptitude to hunting, 
fishing, and the other 
outdoor sports. 
Somehow we all 
have the notion that 


somewhere a_ long 
ways away ~ from 
where we live 


there is a_ hunt- 
er’s paradise and if we could only get 
there once in a while the sport would 
be beyond anything we have enjoyed. 
Or there is the glowing story of an ideal 
trout stream where Nature reigns su 
preme and the pink-bodied beauties bask 
in endless numbers. 

Maybe some time the opportunity 
comes and we do get there. Then it is 
that we remember those ignorant immi- 
grants who come oft to America with 
the idea that our streets are paved with 
gold. For when the long trip has been 
made and the hunting ground reached 
after bitter effort and much spending of 
gasoline it somehow never looks so good 
as it did away back there where we came 
from. And the stream that we heard 
one lone member at the club describe 
as running through the Garden of Eden 
somehow looks ordinary enough when 
we arrive, and the fish are just like 
those at home. 

This is not exactly a hunt at home 
art‘cle that I am trying to get out of my 
system, but I do want every last sports- 
man to consider well when he looks 
across the continent or to another 
planet for a new hunting or fishing 
thrill. You can go to the end of the 
earth and back and then never find any 
better sport than you have right at 
home in many cases. Somehow the 
places nearby don’t seem nearly as at- 
tractive as those far away. And there 
is the delusion! Distance lends en- 
chantment to the hunting ground and 
the fishing waters. So consider well be- 
fore you leap. 

Not that I do not believe iin long trips 
for I take many myself, but usually it 
is about fifty-fifty for sport and for 
scenery. When you go for the great 
outdoors that ever spins past you, then 
distance does lend an enchantment every 
step of the way. Are you sure you know 
your own section of the woods, your own 
pools in those nearby streams? After 
you do then: you are in a better position 
to judge the long trips. 

Recently a couple of friends of mine 
concocted a distant spring trouting trip. 
For weeks they made plans and I expect 
caught “big ones” in their slumbers. 
Maybe this was recompense enough. 
Certainly it was about all they got from 
It will 


the efforts of the long trip. They start- 
ed out at daybreak like good sportsmen 
will and they sped on and on to the dis- 
tant waters for big and plentiful trout 
in the springtime when they are sup- 
posed to be hungry as wolves. If I was 
not telling of literal facts I might go 
into detail but it will be sufficient to say 
that these two veteran sportsmen 
whipped for several days the best trout 
streams they had set their hearts on 
reaching. It so happened that a dry and 
cold spring had taken away the appe- 
tite of the fishes and they reported not a 
single strike of the big ones they were 
after. 

However, on the return home these 
fishermen stopped at a little stream 
twenty miles from home, a stream that 
they could have easily reached any 
afternoon or morning in forty minutes, 
and they caught some mighty fine brown 
trout right at their own front doors. 
Had those same fish yielded up the ghost 
in a far distant land we would have 
heard all kinds of tales about the won- 
derful pools away off there. Since the 
fishermen were disappointed with this 
long trip and got their trout near home 
they now are advocates of fishing at 
home. 

When you think it over you must 
agree that this is about as it should be. 
You go into foreign territory and you 
are in ignorance as to the best places 
and the right streams to try. So you 
stumble about and maybe the luck is 
with you and likely it isn’t. If you are 
merely after the hike and the scenery 
then you have no kick. But if you want 
a minimum of results at least, then'you 
may be disappointed. The streams 
nearby you learn to know from A to 
double Z and then you get to know cer- 
tain grand-daddys that live in certain 
places and eventually you come to learn 
that fishing near home is in the long 
run the best sport after all. 

But this is not the whole truth of the 
matter. You get more interested’ in 
looking after the game and helping en- 
force the laws in your section. You be- 
gin to figure and to write your congress- 
max. to get better protection and more 
out of the license money that you pay 
into your state treasury. You commu- 
nicate with your Conservation Commis- 
sion and get their slant on your own 
home conditions. Maybe you form a 
sportsmans club and then you get 
busy with game propagation and protec- 
tion. Every last one of us knows about 
game law violations that have gone on 
for years. How about getting the men 
together and stopping it? The game 
about your section will afford you more 
sport than all the rest of the game in the 
world. Give it your best assistance. 
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DR. HENSHALL AT 
THE WORLD'S FAIR 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 250) 


stood on the bridge spanning the La- 
goon, close by the Walton and Cotton 
fishing lodge, and as we turned our 
gaze from the gorgeous scene just de 
scribed to the modest little structure 
nestling on the bank of the Lagoon, 
my friend said, the tears welling up in 
his eyes: 

“To me it is very remarkable but 
most gratifying that amidst all this 
grandeur, splendor and magnificence 
erected for the admiration of the na- 
tions of the world, that there should be 
a thought of our master, good old 
Izaak, who passed away three hundred 
years ago, and that loving hearts and 
willing hands have erected this humble 
tribute to his memory. To me it is all 
very touching.” 

“Yes,” I assented, “it renews one’s 
faith in human nature, and shows that 
there are still hearts filled with the 
brotherly love and reverence that have 
existed, not only for three hundred 
years but for two thousand years, when 
James and John and Andrew went a- 
fishing in the Gallilean Sea.” 

A few days after penning the above 
I learned the sad news, through the 
London “Fishing Gazette”, that Wil- 
liam Senior had crossed the silent river 
to that undiscovered country from 
whose bourne no traveler returns. 


HE Chicago Fair was the most 
- unique, original and characteris- 

tic Exposition in the history of 
World’s Fairs. It was genuine in 
every feature. In Liberal Arts and 
Manufactures I recognized the same 
shop keepers that I had seen in Flor- 
ence, Naples and Venice, exhibiting the 
same characteristic wares. I also no- 
ticed the same oriental merchants I had 
seen in the bazaars of Cairo and Con- 
stantinople with the same attractive 
wares. And in the shows, novelties and 
various entertainments on the Midway, 
where were congregated representa- 
tives of all nations, civilized and bar- 
baric, there were no fakes; all were 
genuine and to the manner born. In 
the “Streets of Cairo” I recognized the 
same donkey boys whom I had em- 
ployed in Cairo, also some of the native 
employees of the hotels, all of whom 
knew me at sight. 

And “Far away Moses”, of Constan- 
tinople, a dealer in oriental rugs, called 
to me as I was passing, and was re- 
joiced to meet some one who had been 
to Turkey. He proved his pleasure by 
presenting me with a decorated pipe 
with a long wooden stem inlaid with 
mother of pearl. 

“And how is our good friend Judge 
Longworth?” he asked. 

“I am very sorry to inform you, 
Moses,” I replied, “that he has gone 
on before. He is in Heaven. He left 
us a year or two ago after an illness 
of two or three days with pneumonia.” 

As I left Moses the visit of my friend 
and myself to Constantinople was vivid- 
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ly recalled, while my heart echoed the 
words of Hamlet: “He was a man, take 
him for all in all, I shall not look upon 
his like again.” 

The president of the Tampa Power 
and Light Company, an old friend, was 
much impressed with the fine Aquar.um 
in connection with the Fisheries Build- 
ing, and its great popularity. We had 
some conversation in regard to the 
feasibility of establishing an aquarium 
as an attraction at the pleasure resort 
park of the Street Railroad Company. 
In the summer of 1894 I went to Tampa 
to look the matter over. The park was 
at Ballast Point, on Tampa Bay, five 
miles below the city. On the shore of 
the park was a very large Japanese 
Pavilion, entirely enclosed with glass 
and open to the rafters, that was used 
for entertainments and dancing. 

I found that on two of the sides there 
was room for at least twenty glass 
tanks of large size for salt water fishes, 
and that with an electric motor and a 
wooden tank on the roof the supply of 
water could be renewed daily, or for 
that matter. kept constantly running. 
Food in the shape of anchovies, sardines 
and other small fry could be easily ob- 
tained each day in the immediate vicin- 
ity. There was a pier running from 
the Pavilion several hundred feet out 
into the bay to deep water for the land- 
ing of steamboats. I proposed to place 
on both sides of the pier cages or cor- 
rals of suitable dimensions to accommo- 
date such large.aquatic animals as tar- 
pon, jewfish, sawfish, swordfish, sharks 
and rays, sea-turtles and manattes, to 
be constructed of stout plank frames, 
with cracks between, with the outer 
side of heavy galvanized woven wire to 
admit the water which would circulate 
through the narrow openings between 
the plank sides. The inside was to be 
painted with white or light-colored 
paint, and the outside with waterproof 
copper paint. The wooden frames 
would be of sufficient buoyancy to per- 
mit them to rise and fall with the tides. 
I mention these particulars with the 
hope that some one may be sufficiently 
interested, in the future, to carry out 
the scheme. 

Designs, specifications and estimates 
were made covering the matter, and as 
the plan was very feasible and not ex- 
pensive, it was favorably considered by 
the company. But a deal which had 
been under consideration for a year or 
two was suddenly completed, and the 
plant changed hands. The Aquarium 
did not appeal to the new corporation, 
and it was abandoned to my great re- 
gret, for there was nothing like it in 
the world. 

As I desired to stay in Florida for a 
year or two longer I accepted the posi- 
tion to take charge of the office of the 
land department. with some supervision 
of the electric light department. 


ARLY in January. 1895, I was 
hastily summoned to my hotel to 
learn that a very sick man, who 
had arrived a day or two previously, de- 
sired to see me. He proved to be 
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Major General Eustace Hill, of the 
British army, retired on pension. I 
learned that he had been induced to 
visit Florida for tarpon, fishing, through 
reading my book, “Camping and Cruis- 
ing in Florida.” He arrived in New 
York during a snow blizzard, had con- 
tracted a severe cold which developed 
into the grippe, and later terminated 
in a severe case of double pneumonia. 
He was under the care of a physician 
and a nurse. Hearing my name men- 
tioned he insisted on seeing me. He 
said: 

“Doctor Henshall, I want you to take 
me in hand. This doctor is doing me 
no good, and I shall die. I have no con- 
fidence in him, and his medicine makes 
me sick.” 

I explained that I had given up the 
practice of medicine, but if he had no 
confidence in his physician, I would do 
the best I could for him if his doctor 
was willing. I found that he was not 
only willing but glad to give up the 
case; that he had not had any experi- 
ence with pneumonia, and that he con- 
sidered the case incurable. I then told 
the General that I would try to pull him 
through. He said he felt sure that I 
could do so. I employed an additional 
nurse, as he would need watching day 
and night; opened his windows which 
had been closed, but protected him from 
drafts, and told him that I would put 
him on a restorative treatment, with 
but little or no internal medication, but 
would depend on external applications. 
This treatment, designed to assist na- 
ture, but principally owing to his splen- 
did constitution and robust physical 
condition, although sixty years of age, 
finally resulted favorably. 

During his convalescence I learned 
that after leaving school he was entered 
as a midshipman on the Maeander, the 
flagship of his grandfather, Admiral 
Keppel, who, by speciai act of parlia- 
ment was kept in active service until 
his death at ninety-four years of age. 
As a sailor’s life did not appeal to him 
he obtained a commission in the army 
and was sent to India. where he served 
thirty-five years, and then retired on a 
pension. After his return to England he 
spent his summers salmon fishing in 
Iceland and Norway, and his winters 
snipe shooting on the Mediterranean. 
I have before me two leaves he gave 
me, torn from a small memorandum 
book, which may go to show his prowess 
as a sportsman. I take this from one 


page: 
“Iceland, 1890, six days fishing. 
Salmon 431; sea-trout 138. With gun. 


12-bore: One day; Ptarmigan 22; snipe 
12. Another day: Ptarmigan 186: 
snipe 15; ducks 24; plover 33; falcon 1.” 
From the other page I take the follow- 
ing: “Norway, 1891. Between July 17 
and August 20. Salmon 185; sea-trout 
99; river trout 5.” 

He had the usual impedimenta of 2 
British sportsman when abroad, consist- 
ing of a tent, cot with canopy, ham- 
mock, air bed and sleeping bag. Also 
two rifles and a shot gun, two salmon 
rods ‘and several trout rods, all English. 


It will identify you. 
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The shot gun was a beauty; 644 pounds, 
12-gauge, 28 inch barrels, which. were 
Whitworth fluid steel. It was made by 
Coggswell & Harrison, London, plain as 
a pike staff but a work of art. It was 
finely balanced and seemed to come to 
one’s shoulder of its own volition. I 
fell in love with it at once, and said: 

“General, when you return to Eng- 
land I wish you would sell me your 
shot gun for what it cost you, for you 
can have another built, and I would be 
saved the cost of import duty.” 

“When I go back”, he said, “the gun 
is yours, bar price.” 

“No,” I protested, “I do not want it 
that way; I could not accept it on those 
terms.” 

“Why, my dear fellow”, he rejoined, 
“Tf I should give you the gun and every- 
thing I possess I should still be in your 
debt; you saved my life.” I never al- 
luded to the gun afterward. 

His main object was tarpon fishing, 
and for that purpose he wanted a sail- 
ing vessel so that he could go where and 
when he pleased. As we could find 
nothing that was just suitable, I de- 
signed and had built a sharpie, thirty 
feet water line, with a very roomy 
cabin, which we christened Maeander 
as a compliment to his grandfather’s 
flagship. He made his home aboard the 
little yacht, with his retriever “Ruby.” 
When not fishing he spent his time in 
translating German, French and Span- 
ish books into English. I have a chap- 
ter of Goethe’s “Fact and Fiction” in 
my library. I procured a tarpon outfit, 
and engaged a sailing master, a bright 
young man from Key West, a good 
sailor and fisherman. While the boat 
was under construction I took him down 
to some of the inlets near Egmont 
Light, in April, when the Spanish 
mackerel and sea-trout (spotted weak- 
fish) were running in schools to the 
spawning grounds in brackish water. 
His rather heavy trout rods were just 
right for fly fishing, and we had great 
sport, better, he declared, than sea-trout 
fishing in Norway. 


HEN his yacht was finished he 
departed for Caloosa Bay and 
Fort Myers for tarpon. In the 
summer he returned to Tampa and gave 
me an account of his experience in tar- 
pon fishing, which he said was better 
sport than tiger shooting or pig stick- 
ing (wild boar hunting). On the 
morning after arriving at Fort Myers 
he started out fishing before breakfast. 
He soon hooked a tarpon and played him 
seven hours! He was not used to the 
multiplying reel, and having too much 
line, it bunched repeatedly, so that the 
reel was useless. But with patience in 
freeing the line, and in the meantime 
keeping a taut line on the fish, he finally 
brought it to gaff. However, this ex- 
perience was sufficient to place him in 
the list of good and successful tarpon 
fishers, One tarpon of a hundred and 
thirty pounds he landed in four minutes. 
After a half hearted leap or two it 
gave up and was brought to gaff. 
“TI think,” he said, “that he burst a 
blood vessel for he bled like @ pig; the| 
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had a share. 


That is because no trip to the woods, whether camping, hunting or 
trapping, is ever complete without a Colt. 
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Dept. FS-2, 1121 First Street 
New Orleans, U. 8. A. 


| Where To Go 


LET US HELP YOU ane e 
——s or SENDIN: 
“A Y OF THE 


‘neice ‘Outer’ s Guide 


Fourth Annual Revised and 
Enlarged 


1921 Edition 


Over 200 pages of practical tn- 
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water all around was red with his 





“It was a heart-rending affair, Gen- 
eral,” I said, “you hooked him in the 
heart.” 

“But I hooked him in the throat”, he 
said. 

“Just so,” I assented, “for a fish’s 
heart is in its throat, just back of the 


‘Ss ills.” 
' Needed by Outdoor Men oath Hill remained in Florida sev- 


of os ieee =e a proved the real worth eral years fishing for tarpon. He pur- 

Every hour in the chased a lot at Duneden, on Clearwater 

great outdoors calls for Harbor, with the intention of erecting a 

the use of some bungalow as a residence. In the fall he 

Marble’s Specia!ty. shot snipe on the Kissimmee marshes, 

Each article merits the confidence you put in it. and one fall he went to New Brunswick 
moose hunting. He had two fine heads 

mounted which were exhibited at the 
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mee are shown two Se line includes, 
Safety Pocket Axes, Camp Axes, Hunting Knives, : 
Waterproof Matchbox, Compasses, Broken Shell Ex- first sportsman’s show in Boston. A 
tractors, Nitro Solvent Oil, Front and Rear Gun Sights, few years later, while I was at Boze- 
Gun Rods and Cleaners, Anti-Rust Ropes, and Recoil Pads. man, Montana, I received a letter from 


ef a him, dated at New York, in which he 
Ideal Hunting Knife 


said that owing to an unexpected event 
he was on his way back to England and 

Shown at left. A real knife for the outdoor man. Blade of fine=* steel, H . 
oval ground at back of point for chopping. 5 inch blade, leather handle would not return to America. A post- 


with sheath, $2.75; 6 incn blade, $3.00; 7 inch blade, $3.25; 8 inch blade, . script read as follows: “I have left your 
OF-9Ms Stag handle, Weextve. Add 107, war tax. shot gun in New York to be re-browned, 


Safety Pocket Axe and it will be sent to you by express. 


When I arrive in London I will send 
Fits the pocket but big enough to cut wood. Nickel plated spring 









a you the deed for the lot at Duneden.” 
hinged guard folds into handle. Blade of finest steel—steel handle, $3.25; w Within a week or two I received the gun 









hickory hands, S2.0p end SO, by express, prepaid; and in due course 
Most good stores sell Marble’s Outing Specialties—if your the deed arrived, duly executed. We 
dealer can’t supply you order direct by mail, enclosing draft or corresponded for several years. My last 





money order. Send for the Marble Catalog. 





letter to him was returned, unopened, 
by his solicitor, inscribed “Deceased.” 
General Hill belonged to one of the most 
prominent families in England. He 
was a thorough sportsman, a profound 
scholar and a true gentleman. 


FRIENDS OF MY 
BOYHOOD DAYS 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 247) 


incomparable pair, Mike and Pat, who 
alone are worthy of an entire sketch, 
or Ned or Gipsy or Dash, or royal old 
Hunter and numerous others, who have 
afforded me so many days of glorious 
sport, so I have confined it to the dear 
old dogs of my more youthful days; 
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HAUNTS OF SALMON 
AND TROUT 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 251) 


A few weeks earlier another angler 
had been robbed, perchance by this 
identical bear. Having caught a fish, 
he carried it up the bank, and after 
covering it with boughs to keep off the 
sun, returned to his angling. Killing 
another shortly afterwards, he took it 
to the place where he had left nusnber 
one. Alas, in the interval Mouim had 
come along, and departed bearing the 
angler’s prize. Yes, bears are mighty 
fond of salmon, though on the Pacific 
coast they seemed to prefer them a 
little high. 


NOTHER New Brunswick river 
of which I have pleasant recol- 
lection is the Mirimichi. This 

stream waters a great extent of coun- 
try, and has several branches and large 
tributaries. As is the case with the 
Nipisiguit, the fish are small, but most 
sporty, and seeing that you must use 
small flies and the finest salmon tackle, 
you get about as many thrills as with 
heavier fish in less crystal waters. On 
Nipisiguit we used big Micmac birch 
canoes; on Mirimichi long pine dug- 
outs, but often the pools were fishable 
from the bank or by wading. Person- 
ally, I much prefer a wading river, as 
it gives the fish a better chance and 
the odds are not so long in favor oz the 
fisherman. 


The earliest rivers in Canada are 
those of the western part of Nova 
Scotia, the Port Medway being one of 
the best. There I found myself early 
one fine May, installed just at the out- 
let of Ponhook Lake, at a place called 
Maitland. My best take was three 
salmon in a day, but I’ nearly always 
got one. This was the only Canadian 
river in which I have hooked smolt. 
These are the young salmon on their 
way to the sea, from whence they will 
return in a very few weeks as grilse. 
They are about the size of Nol herring, 
beautifully silvern, with scales that 
come off on the slightest handling. On 
the Port Medway they were extremely 
numerous; on other rivers they usually 
pass down before angling begins so 
that the fisherman does not make their 
acquaintance. 


Noel Glode was my canoeman, and a 
first-rate fellow and capital fisherman. 
Before I had any luck I had to send to 
St. John for flies with orange bodies 
and mallard wings, orange being the 
great medicine on this stream. As a 
rule, Jack o’ Scots, Silver Doctor, 
Ranger, Black Dose, Fairy and one or 
two other standard patterns, in at 
least three sizes, suffice, but occasion- 
ally you come across a river where 
local prejudices have to be consulted. 

On the Port Medway you must have 
an orange-bodied fly, and on the Miri- 
michi a sober confection known as the 
“Grey Monkey” is deadly. The vody 
of this fly is of grey pig’s wool, with 
mallard wing, a topping for tail, and 
silver twist. 
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The greatest firearms preserver made. One tube 
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feet. Nothing better for use 
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ow bucket, by tak- 
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ANY anglers cannot spend the 
time to go where ‘the salmon are 
to be found, and so must content 

themselves with the more humble trout. 
Well, should they live in the Middle 
West, they need not travel so very far, 
for the streams debouching into Lake 
Superior, every few miles along the 
north shore, yield perhaps the best 
trout fishing known to man. Some 
might prefer the sea-run trout ot the 
Lower St. Lawrence, but the average 
weight of the Superior fish is undoubt- 
edly heavier, and the extreme weight 
is also more. I do not know what the 
record is claimed to be, but I have 
helped weigh some that pulled down 
the scales at eight pounds, and that is 
good enough for most of us. I hear 
one was killed recently weighing 14% 
pounds. 

The heavier fish are generally taken 
on some kind of artificial bait, my own 
luck having been best with the Devon 
minnow; you see, these heavy trout are 
cannibals, and their depraved tastes 
must be catered to. A sated old finny 
epicure will not trouble to rise to such 
small potatoes as a fly; his jaded appe- 
tite requires stronger food. The Nipi- 
gon is, of course, the most famous 
stream of them all, and well it deserves 
its reputation; generations of anglers 
have fished its magnificent flood, and 
yet the fish come at the right seasons 
in schools as numerous as ever. 

The big lake from which the Nipigon 
emerges acts, of course, as the nursery _ 
for these fish, and a lake of such size 
carries so large a breeding stock that 
the small percentage caught by anglers 
in the outlet stream can have but a 
very slight etrect—possibly the result 
may even be beneficial, preventing de- 
terioration through overstocking. 

Each June these lusty trout, or 
rather a certain proportion of the big 
ones, migrate down to Lake Superior, 
and those that run the gauntlet of the 
early fishermen, stem the strong cur- 
rent again in August and September, 
on their way back to the spawning 
grounds amid the shallows of the lake: 

But the Nipigon is not by any means 
the only river that yields sport between 
Peninsula and Port Arthur: there is 
the Steel, a truly wonderful stream, 
and only second to the Nipigon. Fur- 
ther east there are lesser streamlets 
which satisfy the requirements of most 
anglers. At certain seasons even the 
smallest of these yield 2 lb. and 3-lb. 
trout. I once took five fish that aver- 
aged 2% Ibs. out of a brook 1 could 
jump over, and a native told me that 
had I gone above the falls I should 
have found “some real big ’uns.’ Be 
that as it may, I got all I wanted to 
carry, or could make any use of, within 
three-quarters of a mile of the 1::ke. 


UMAN sensations being so largely 
comparative, even we salmon 
fishermen may sometimes get as 

much exquisite enjoyment out of fishing 
for six-ounce trout as we ever got out 
of a 20-lb. salmon; only you must use 
tackle to correspond with your fish. I 
am going to make a confession: for 


It will identify you. 
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pure unadulterated pleasure give ine a 
fine June morning on one of the Lau- 
rentian streams within a hundred miles 
of Montreal. You are perhaps a thou- 
sand feet above sea level, the air so 
pure that meat dries without putrify- 
ing, the troutlets are abundant and 
game to the core, and the cream and 
maple syrup beyond compare. Select 
a five-ounce rod, drawn gut, flies from 
No. 8 down to 00, and I will promise 
you an experience you will not forget 
in a hurry. The natives do not under- 
stand fishing fine and far off—on the 
contrary, they usually select a hook 
that would do for cod and trausfix 
therewith a generous chunk of beef, or 
more likely venison, for the game war- 
dens are political appointees, who un- 
derstand their duties. They know that 
provided they vote right and often they 
are doing their bit, and can look the 
whole world in the face. 


British Columbia and Alaska are too 
far off for most men, but should your 
business or your pleasure call you to 
either of them, do not forget your rod. 
The rainbow trout is a glorious fellow, 
and the steelhead is a champion fight- 
er. Unforunately, none of the so-called 
salmon of the Pacific coast are com- 
parable with the true Salmo salar of 
the Atlanic, notwithstanding all fran- 
tic assertions to the contrary. A spring 
salmon of 35 pounds or so is certainly 
a noble fish, but when you can capture 
him on a big spoon affixed to a hand 
line, weighted with a railway spike, as 
I have seen done at Fort Wrangell, you 
are more inclined to wipe away a tear 
than applaud the captor. 


THE SOURCE OF THE 
KENNEBEC 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 253) 
barred night-hawk. whirs by, its 
white wing-patches like a sudden flash 
or light; with a lop and zoom it van- 
ishes in the green gloom of the pines. 
Then a tiny crescent feather of a moon 
creeps softly above the horizon’s rim, 
and there is silence. 

“QO cool night wind, O tremulous 
stars”, sang the poet long ago in his 
English garden, surely on such a night. 
How often the watcher has longed for 
this hour need not be told. He is here 
now, in Maine, and life is once more 
intelligible and good. In the perfect- 
ness: of it imagination is supreme: Was 
that quiet splash not the canoe-paddle 
of the Indian revisiting his ancient 
home? 

But in daylight the dam is more won- 
derful, and more practical. For this 
is where you fish. What a paradox to 
find the lake’s best fishing within fifty 
yards of your cabin. But true. Go 
where you like, the best fishing in 
Moosehead is from the dam. Both 
classes, the slothful and the skilful, 
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" Diohiug Jachle thats 
Sif fe Fiohiug” 


i variety to be found in Abbey 
& Imbrie tackle is as great as the 
variety in anglers and their needs— 
it covers the requirements in or 
waters and for any fish. And eac 
item represents in design and con- 
struction what the Abbey & Imbrie 
experience of a century in equipping 
anglers has determined to be the best 
for the purpose, obtainable at the 
price asked. 


Ask for Abbey & Imbrie 
Tackle at the Best Stores 


ABBEY & IMBRIE 


Division of Baker, Murray & Imbrie, Inc. 


97 Chambers Street, New York City 


ABBEY & IMBRIE 
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Tonkin cane, split and 
glued by hand. Three 
pees and extra tip. 

and made nickel silver 
ferrules and reel seat. 
Agate guide on butt and 
agate top on tips, other 

ides bronze snake. 
ing cork grip. Expert 
workmanship through- 
out. Bam case for 
tips; which fits into the 
canvas partition bag. 

Four sizes, 4 

ounces and 8 
. Two qualities—A 

d B. Retail at $40 
and $30 each. 


“GLOWBODY” 
MINNOW 


Permanently luminous 
material in crystal body 
makes “Glowbody” visi- 
ble to fish in darkest 
waters, and particularly 
at night. A glowing, wrig- 
gling thing of tremendous 
interest tothebass. Double 
hooks easily detached and 


single hook substituted if desired. Dealers whose 
late-season orders for the “Glowbody’”’ last year we 
could not fill will be glad to learn that there is now 


a supply. Retail at $1.00 each. 


“WATERSNAKE” 
LINE 


An enameled silk line of 
excellent quality. Special 
softening finish makes it 
very pliable. For trout 
or bass. The ‘‘Water- 
snake’’ is one of our most 
popular lines for fly cast- 
ing. Dark green color. 
25 yards on card, 4 con- 


nected. Three sizes, 12, 15 and 20-lbs. test. Retail at 
$1.50 per card for 12-Ib.; $1.75 for 15-Ib.; $2.25 for 20-Ib. 


CRESCENT 
LIGHT WEIGHT 
REEL 


A single action reel, new 
for 1921. Nickel silver. 
Frame and reel seat in 
one piece. Taken’ apart 
by removal of one screw. 
Three sizes—80, 100 and 
120 yards capacity. Sup- 
plied also with oxidized 
finish. Retail at $2.85, 

$3.10 and $3.35 


Carries a 
Complete Tackle Outfit 


BROWN COWHIDE LEATHER 
ALUMINUM TRAYS 


A PLACE FOR EVERY THING 
EVERYTHING IN ITS PLACE 


Ask your dealer or address: 
KNICKERBOCKER CASE CO., Mfrs., 226 N. Clinton St. CHICAGO 


Jt will identify you. 


make at top-speed for the dam. 

As he is about to place foot on this 
straight structure, the novice gets a 
jolt. He is stunned by a barrage of 
prohibitions; he is menaced by signs 
innumerable, threatening, _ bellicose. 

In Writing to Advertisers mention Forest and Stream. 
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“No Admittance”; “Positively No Fish- 
\ vA ing”; “Dangerous”; and, as if to kick 
/ . ¢) " oT ATL we FAN ie KS a man when he is down, “No Smoking”! 
a = sf ian ~ Lu Has the fisherman’s trip been in vain? 
Has he come to Rome only to find the 
city barricaded? Is he back in “verbo- 
ten” Germany? Not so; for who are 
these privileged characters, casting so 
hopefully? He ventures on. Nobody 
bayonets him. Au contraire he is evi- 
dently welcome, and greeted with pro- 
fuse fellowship and tobacco smoke. One 
clearly becomes a member of the East 
Outlet Dam Elect without effort. For 
the minatory signs are meaningless. 
As the fisherman looks about him he 
finds himself snugly ensconced upon a 
kind of fortress, with a glacis, appar- 
ently, and scarps and counterscarps 
enough to delight the heart of Uncle 


Give your Feet a Vacation 


They are as fiexible and comfortable as Indian moccasins with a 
sturdy sole that gives long wear and full protection. Just the thing for 
vacation wear. Idealforcamping, hiking, i 
outdoor sports. Light and cool for summer, Finest vy one 
piece upper, leather or Neolin soles; hand sewn, ma 
ch te or black. Send your shoe size and choice of color 
and sole with your money order today. a sizes, 2 to 5, 
$4.35. Men’s sizes, 6 to 11, $4.95. satisfaction or money 
back. Write for our illustrated broadside. ‘‘Moc-a-wauks— 
For All the Family.” Address Dept. F-6 
The Moc-a-wauk Co., 364 Congress St., Boston 9, Mass. §) 


JOE WELSH’S 




















CELEBRATED 
Toby. The place is, indeed, a very 
TeleranaNova triumph of the lumberman’s art. He 
LEADER forgets the signs and casts his first fly 






into the Kennebec. The thunder of the 
stream is in his ears; villainous to- 
bacco smoke issues from his lips, the 
GE = tang of Maine air is in his nostrils; his 
fly skims lightly on the eddies; he ex- 
pects a rise; and, in brief, he is pro- 
foundly happy. 

B-z-t-t! a tautened line! A brown 
something at the surface, twisting and 
churning a tiny segment of the pool 
into brandy-like foam. Suddenly a 
gleam of orange, a tawny ventral fin 
uplifted, for all the world like a flag 
of distress. A three-pound squaretail! 
But there is no complacence on the face 
of the fisherman; only a ludicrous ex- 
pression of anxiety, for suddenly he 
has heard the high-pitched whine of a 
reel, hard-pressed, and has seen an 
ominous bending of his rod-tip. 

The trout has rushed under the dam. 
Staccato cries fill the air. ‘‘He’s gone”; 
“give him line” (this accompanied by 
invocations toe well-known deities) ; and 
“No! he’s on.” And ten minutes later, 
by the aid of a landing-net, as long- 
handled as a French cavalry lance, the 
beauty lies on the dam, looking with 
fierce, but dimming eyes at his captor, 
who surveys him as the first Indian 
surveyed his first fish, with triumph 
and unrepressed joy. 

The supreme hours on the dam are 
at evening. Then the dark comes down, 
not with “one great stride” as in the 
South Seas, but softly, like the mantle 
of Erebus, sung by the Greeks. In the 
blurring light come myriads of brown 
moths, fluttering over the dam like an 
ancient plague of locusts, till the air 
seems dusky with them. Down they 
float, after their brief instant of life, 
to the darkened water below, where 
they find a prompt death. A gulping 
splash, another, and then another. The 
trout rise, literally in hundreds, for 
their evening meal. Alas! their only 
one, as many a fisherman finds to his 
al s sorrow. 

THE MILAM eiiieeen: | Brown moths the trout will take— 
Sines 1839, 82 years, the Milams | |22d nothing else. Treacherously simi- 
have been making the celebrated | | Jar lures are cast, but the trout are un- 
KENTUCKY” Reel in the same | Z . 
location, and all the knowledge gained | | deceived. They rise serenely to the 
Pg tea, ears Of gxperience is Du | | real moth; at the brown fraud they 
lash scornful tails. Can it be done? 
mein Strect) Frankfort. kv. | Can they be caught? They most cer- 


Let us send you our booklet 
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A Leader that is 
well named A 
LEADER. ALEAD- 
ER of Leaders. 


A Leader that has LED the largest trout 
and salmon to their death this past sea- 
son, Do you know the largest trout was 
landed in Colorado, 10% lbs. by M. Pawls 
of Meeker on a No. 2 Joe Welsh leader? 
The largest salmon, 41 lbs., landed by 
Judge Osborne on a No. 2 Joe Welsh Leaa- 
er. The largest trout in So. Calif, 32%, 
13 lbs. 3 oz., was landed on a No, 3 Joe 
Welsh Leader by Joe Welsh himself. 
O. 8. Taylor says in the American Field: 
“The only Leader I found to stand the 
fishing in the Soo were Joe Welsh Lead- 
ers.” Dixie Carroll, of national fame, 
says they are par excellence. So does a 
score of our best known writing anglers, 
Think of a knotless, invisible, strong 
leader in all lengths up to 9 ft. in 6 
sizes with breaking strains from 2% to 
30 Ibs. All quality. Make the weakest 
part of your tackle the strongest. 

SPECIAL OFFER—I will send you a §-ft. Leader 
for 25e—6-ft. Leader for 50c—9-ft. Leader for 
75¢ : samples only; also a sample card showing 


all sizes. 
JOE WELSH 
Pasadena, California 
Distributors for U. 8. 
and Ca 

Dealers can make good 
profits by handling this 
popular leader. 






















Make Your Row Boat 
Into a Power Boat 


By means of this dur- 
able Lockwood-Ash 
motor every row boat 
is easily made into a 
power craft economi- 
cal to operate. 


It is designed for fishermen, hunters, 
boat-livery men and vacationists. 


Our 30-Day Trial Pian is Explained 
in Our Booklet. Send for it. 


Lockwood-Ash Motor Company 
2103 Jackson St. Jackson, Mich. (80) 


JOCKWwooD-ASH 


MARINE @ ENGINES 


FOR SALE 
SPORTING PROPERTY 


Province of Quebec, Canada 


This property situated in Canton Neigette, 
County Rimouski, Province of Quebec. 1,875 
acres, covered by Letters Patent, including 3 
rods reservation around each lake. Seven lakes 
on property; 3 lodges on main lake, stable ac- 
commodation 4 horses, garage, work-shop, ice- 
house, etc. Roads good for motor vehicles and 
horses. 11 miles from railway station, Canadian 
National, St. Anaclet Station, County of Rimou- 

i 17 miles from town of Rimouski, 
Province of Quebec. 10 hours from Montreal, 
24 hours from New York. : 

Main Lodge—hard wood floors in living and 
dining rooms. : 

g@ Leases—15 years, all paid in advance 
to 1984. Fishing boats on all lakes. 

Speckled Trout—Varying from 1 pound to 4 
pounds in different lakes. 

Timber—Official valuation 43,903 cords of 
pulp wood, 12,000 cedar railway ties, not in- 
cluding hard wood. 


NET SALE PRICE $150,000. 


For further information communicate with 
Major General Sir Eugene Fiset, Deputy Min- 
ister of Militia, Ottawa, Canada. References— 
The Consul General for United States of Amer- 
ica, 26 Wellington Street, Ottawa, Canada. 























































HERE’S THE ENGINE FOR 
YOUR SMALL FISHING BOAT 







The New 2-H.P. 
FOUR CYCLE 


REGAL 









Can be throttled 






Waehs +. = 
Other Sizes up to 50-H.P. 
REGAL GASOLINE ENGINE COMPANY 


10 GRAND ST. COLDWATER, MICH. 
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tainly can! «And by one tiny brown 
fly. Is it in your collection? If not 
prepare yourself at East Outlet for the 
tortures of a Tantalus, for the fish are 
there. You will see them, as you have 
never before seen trout jump at even- 
ing; but without the small talisman, 
they are not for you. 

In the daytime, too, comes intensified 
realization that though many are there 
comparatively few are taken. It is 
Charles Kingsley, that real sportsman 
of the fifties, who so beautifully de- 
scribed fishing as possessed of “an al- 
most spiritual charm in the pursuit of 
an invisible object.” But the baffling 
character of the fishing at East Outlet 
lies in the fact that the fish are visible. 

To look down into the pools beside 
the swift current is to see a sight dis- 
turbing even to the calm nerves of an 
Izaak Walton. Trout three feet long; 
salmon up to five pounds in weight; 
huge white-fish move placidly about in 
their watery parlors. A fisherman’s 
treasure-chest, but the key is lost. 

At his first cast the fisherman feels 
like a Herod; what can prevent a mas- 
sacre of the innocents? Stay a mo- 
ment. The purposed Armageddon of 
trout and salmon does not occur. 
Worms? No, sir. Live shiners? No, 
thank you. Grasshoppers? Well, hard- 
ly. These aristocrats apparently will 
not bite. At the end of a morning’s 
fishing the neophyte is convinced that 
they never eat. But they will bite; how 
is the touchstone of your skill. Find 
out the way for yourself. 

But something more than the full 
creel may be found at Moosehead, and 
that has already been sentimentally de- 
scribed by the writer of this letter— 
the inexplicable something brought to 
the spirit in the solitude of Nature. It 
is something to watch the strutty fittle 
steamer, Katahdin, push the boom 
through the locks, or to see the young 
salmon leap the falls, but it is more, 
much more to behold the far-flung line 
of stars above the Kennebec pines, or 
to glimpse in the distance the faint 
Canadian hills, and to feel their peace 
creep into the soul. 






























































THE LURE OF THE 
BIGGEST TROUT 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 258) 


still I followed the  will-o’-the-wisp 
wheresoever it led me. 

In the meantime I began to hear that 
there were a few trout in a certain 
stream only five or six miles from my 
own home. At first I did not place 
much credence in these reports, but as I 
kept on hearing them, my curiosity at 
last got the better of me, and so one day 
I paid my respects to the stream. This 
first visit encouraged me to make sev- 
eral more, when, finding out by this 
time the fishing possibilities of the 
stream, I got a friend interested in it 
and we began to restock it with rainbow 
trout supplied by the National Gov- 
ernment from one of its hatcheries near 
our'own homes. Eventually it afforded 
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Catch Fish, setae ti 


catches eee likea 


nookies on bess bed 
of fish, J:F.Gregery, Dept. 206, 


“CALLMAC” FISHING TACKLE 


“CALLMAC” celebrated Trout flies on finest hollow point down eyed hooks 


or to gut, per doz., $2.50. 
FLIES made with genuine wood-duck wings, per doz., $3.00. 
hair trout flies will outwear and out-fish any on the market, per doz., $2.50 
Send today for list of other “Callmac” products. 


CALL J. McCARTHY, °° ©: PANpePHISG 
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when you make that cast— 


does your line slide out—smooth and 
fast—and strike that pool you’re after 
as accurately as a well-aimed bullet 
does its mark? It will if you use a 


MEISSELBACH 


‘RAINBOW 


Fly Reel 


SMOOTH RUNNING-—and perfectly bal- 
anced. Perfect workmanship in bearings, click 
wheel spring, axle and spool. 





Meisselbach 

“RAINBOW” LIGHT—yet strong and durable. Frame and 
627—Trout - - $5.00* reel seat of firm, rigid construction—spindle is 
: of phosphor bronze; click wheel cup and spring 

‘i Meisselbach of hardened tempered steel. 

RAINBOW” ; 

SIMPLE—yet compact and complete. Easily 
631—Trout - - $6.00* cleaned and oiled; taken apart and put together 
Meisselbach in less than 5 seconds. Greater reel capacity 


than any reel of its size. 


INEXPENSIVE—yet equal to the best. Similar 
in design and equal in mechanical perfection 
to the best of imported reels. 


“*Be Sure It’s a Meisselbach Reel of Quality” 
Handled by All Dealer; 


A. F. MEISSELBACH MEBFG. CO., Inc, 
25 West 45th Street 
NEW YORK 


“TAKAPART” REELS 


Taken apart in two seconds 
without tools. Great line ca- 
pect. No complex Parts. 

Smooth running, beautifully 
balanced, handsomely 
finished. 


“Takapart’”’ 480 $6.50* 


“Takapart’’481 
(free spool) $8.00* 


“Tripart” is the same 
reel but smaller. 


*Federal Tax additional 
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For Particular 
Anglers 







“CALLMAC” Floating Bugs with 
Pat. “No-Slip” bodies 

Bass, ea. 65c. Trout, ea. 50¢c. 

Tie sensational fly-fishing lure. 












“CALLMAC” Special CAHILL and CATSKILL 
“CALLMAC” 
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On your fishing and outing trips . 
by carrying it in a 


yawcue 
REFRIGERATOR 


Keeps food and beverages coo] and 
fresh for 86 hours wi a small 
quantity of ice. Built(Jike a regu- 
lar refrigerator. Light weight, 
easily carried. “Finely and durably 
constructed to last a lifetime with 
reasonabie care. 


i sc aan — PESHTIGO, WIS. } |, :7ds were singing all about me, was the 
to give perfect satisfaction. most delightful of all my fishing experi- 


bf for free booklet D of de- — ees ee at ences. 

evden sagen? poh wnt ‘ 5 You admire a maple in summer for 

trial offer. its symmetry and wealth of foliage, but 

BURLINGTON BASKET CO. the budding tree in the spring, with all 

a Bldg. me its tiny branches reaching up to the sun 

x like so many finger tips to be warmed, 

and the air about it vibrant with the 

hum of insects, excites far deeper emo- 

tions. It is this reawakening—the gen- 

eral stir of new life—the reanimation of 

a withered and lifeless world—that 

makes spring the most delightful of all 
the seasons to the fisherman. 

Then out into its warmth and bright- 
ness and amid its multitudinous stir of 
life I would go in quest of my big trout, 
no moment being so full of interest and 
excitement as when I made my first cast 
of the season. Then hope was enthroned 
in my heart and expectancy ran out with 
the line. Perhaps this was the oppor- 
tune time for my long patience to be re- 


FOREST AND STREAM 
very good fishing, and gradually, on ac- 
MAR ! IN AUTOMATIC all the time I had to devote to the sport. 
FISH ING ; REEL It was not, however, a typical trout 
stream. Its upper part, where it was 
a eee RELIABLE IN AOTION [/channel and rapid fall, furnished the 
ae © ee re fo the bande of on epent of best fishing waters, but the pools were 
amateur. ’ 
rushes, so small that one could not expect to 
panes or age Made in four sizes, 75 to 225 feet 
. : ee: Z lower down, where it became larger and 
ae et eee Cee mm | the pools deeper by the accession of sev- 
MARTIN AUTOMATIC FISHING REEL CO" languidly through rich meadow lands, 
—s having long reaches of still dead water, 
that only at long intervals where it 
hill, did it form pools properly condi- 
tioned for trout. Some of these pools 
had a great fascination for me as they 
trout. 
Except where it made detours through 
R O WB O AT S the meadows, the stream was paralleled 
OUTBO ARD MOTORS which my friend and I would drive and 
fish the pools, one Dy one, as we came 
BOATS FOR OUTBOARD MOTORS to them. Thus we would travel several 
MOTOR BOATS, 16 to 24 ft day’s fishing; and while neither ever be- 
* Ticame an expert fisherman, we learned 
long, with or without engine. the ways of the trout, and had consid- 
water and weeds. which we used altogether for bait. 
Driving along the road and fishing 
The saving effected this year is }/this stream in the budding time of 
CATALOG FREE—ORDER BY MAIL mid-winter aspect and a softer and 
warmer light rested upon them, and 
THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO. || ¥2en the meadows were sprinkled with 
921 Ellis Ave., ; 


count of its nearness, monopolized about 
Solves that Back-Lash and Other Angling Problems hemmed in by the hills and had a rocky 
No Cranking—No Slack Line—Controls in or out 
catch other than small-sized trout; and 
a ee eral mountain streams, it flowed so 
dashed along the base of some wooded 
were supposed to be the homes of big 
CANOES 
a long distance by a country road, along 
miles up and down the stream during a 
For lakes, rivers, shallow ]|j|erable success with the live minnow 
greater than ever before. spring, when themountains had lost their 
violets, bluets and dandelions, and the 


PETERBOROUGH 
CANOES 


The Quality Standard 
asswood and Canvas 


Cedar, B covered 
Outboard Motor boats; Rowing _ Catalogue 
—— 1921 features. Excellent service to 


PETERBOROUGH CANOE CO..LUd., Canada 


Wit8 the flash of the fly comes the splash of 
the big fellow. Ther you appreciate — 
stability and responsiveness of an “Old 

Canoe’. Each dip of the paddie gives instant 
action. You can = every move of your fish, 
An “‘Old Town’’ floats light as a bubble. But 
built into every a is a strength that makes it 
last for years. Write for catalog. 3,000 
canoes in stock. $67 up from dealer or factory. 


OLD TOWN CANOE CO. 


196 Fourth St. 
Old Town, Maine, VU. 


CANOES; 

**Safest to Use’’ : 

Because the “Tumble Home” 3 

makesthem so. Thedotted line } 

here is the “Tumble Home” ; 

ee? < ae heavy / 
\ line of Kennebec. / / 


“ Gry Home” is the At 
“.. bilge of a canoe. 4% 


ocr enn 
-* ad 


warded with a strike from some big 
trout! But cast after cast would be 
made, pool after pool would be fished and 
one day would fade into another, till at 
the end of a season, it made no difference 
how successful otherwise it may have 
been, there would be a sense of disap- 
pointment that the big trout was as 
much a myth as ever. 

Going one day with a companion fur- 


You should get our 1921 illustrated book telling all about ther down stream than I had ever been 


this wonderful feature of the Kennebec. s 
AEWMEBEC BOAT AND CANOE CO., 22 RR SQuane, WartRnUE, mame.§| before, I camé upon a pool formed just 
where the stream, after looping its way 
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across a meadow, struck the base of a 
steep wooded hill. Soon as I saw it I 
said to myself, “Here, if anywhere, is 
my big trout.” It looked good to me as 
it lay there in the deep shadow of over- 
hanging trees, its upper part furrowed 
by a long undulating current, while the 
lower portion was as calm as a mill 
pond, with huge boulders appearing 
here and there above the surface. 

As if justifying my good opinion of 
the pool, I was rewarded with a strike 
at the very first cast I made. This good 
omen, however, had a bad ending, as I 
missed the trout and lost my bait, and 
when I went to the bank after another 
minnow, my companion threw in his 
hook and—to my chagrin—caught the 
trout—a splendid one, fourteen inches 
long. Of course, no more than an hour 
before I had established a precedent— 
though justified by the circumstances, I 
thought—for this unsportsmanlike act, 
and while I now chafed at the ill turn 
it had given me, I drew consolation 
from the fact that the trout just caught 
was. small and that the big one—I felt 
sure there was a big one—was still 
there to be caught. But—although I 
fished the pool long and carefully and 
came back to it later in the day and 
went over it a second time—there was 
no response from any trout, big or lit- 
tle. And so there was nothing left for 
me to do but to pocket my disappoint- 
ment and with the perennial hope of 
a fisherman to wait for the next time. 
But the next time and even the next 
after that had the same result—not a 
strike. Still my faith in the pool held. 


NE day in the latter part of May 
leaving my friend by the roadside 
to fish some of the very best 

waters in the stream, I struck off across 
the meadow to the pool of my great ex- 
pectations. I was so eager to reach it 
that I took but scant notice of a light 
rain that was falling, or of a flock of 
blackbirds making merry in some syca- 
mores along the banks of the stream, or 
of a red-eyed vireo that was calling 
from the distant ridge toward which I 
was making my way. 

Arriving at the pool, I found it in 
such splendid condition from recent 
rains that it seemed that trout would 
just have to bite whether they wanted 
to or not. But after fishing the main 
current without a strike, the increased 
violence of the rain forced me to take 
shelter beneath a sycamore deeply 
rooted in the bank of the stream. 
Somewhat disappointed that my initial 
casting was barren of results, never- 
theless when the rain slackened I had a 
premonition of great things as I se- 
lected a fine minnow and went back to 
the pool; this time throwing my hook in 
the turbulent water between the main 
current and the bank. It had floated 
down stream scarcely a dozen feet when 
with a slight swirl it disappeared and 
at the same time I felt a heavy tug at 
the line, and when I struck a moment 
later the trout—as I knew it to be,— 
without any wild dashes or desperate 
leaps, struck a steady pace down. the 
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New Delaxe Wag Tail Chub 


Nature Lure which 
with its tail. The last in the making 
of ——— baits. Nothing like it on the 
market. 
Looks like a live Minnow, swims like one 


end is s real, Gab gutter, Scale: duiah, Sedy 


23% in. long, 


Tail (Patent pending). Convertible, an excellent surface, near surface or deep bait. Guaran- 
teed satisfactory in every respect or money refunded, Price $1.10. 


CATCHES MORE FISH—“Jan. 18, 
Natural Perch Finish. Mr. J. 


one oy bait. He tried o 
Nai oches, La.” 
Send for information regarding the famous PIKIE MINNOW and other Nature Lures. 


The Creek Chub Bait Co., 


JAMISON’S 


FLY ROD WIGGLER 


LOOKS LIKE A FISH 
ACTS LIKE A FISH 


It catches more fish and bigger fish than 
any other fly rod lure known. Ask anyone 
w used it. Exquisitely finished in 
beautiful designs that are exact imitations 
of real living minnows. Can hardly be told 
from one. ade in Silver Shiner, Golden 
Shiner, Red Side Minnow, Yellow Perch, 
Red Head with White Body, All White, All 
Yellow and All Red. 

Large Bass size, 2% in. long 65c 

Small Bass size, if in. long ? 

Trout size, 1 in. long) each 
Four in vest pete ee compartment box, 


Send stamp for catalog of Baits, Flies, 
Lines, Leaders, Etc. 


W. J. JAMISON CO. 
Dept. S 736 So. California Avenue, 
CHICAGO, ILL. ° 


Get more bass, pickerel, trout, mus- 
kellunge—all kinds of game fish—use the 
greatest of all fish lures—the genuine 


HILDEBRANDT wc BAITS 


These spinners get ‘em every time. 
so easy in 
Various sizes 
juirements. 
Your Dealer Has Them 


Send for big FREE Catalog that 
tells what bait to usé on every 
fish to get the best results. 


JOHN J. HILDEBRANDT CO., Logansport, Ind. 


ARE OPEN AND THE 

MOISTURE MORE 

READILY AB- 
SORBED 


1921. Please send me two Wag Tail baits, 
. Hill caught 8 beautiful large mouth bass last Saturday 
baits but could not even get a strike, 


D. 'W. Breagleah, 


131 Randolph St., Garrett, Ind. 


‘Dardevlet’ 


“It took me six years to find out about this 
bait.”—Lou J. Eppinger. 


“Yes, sir; that’s the gospel truth. 
“Six ago a fellow came into my sport- 
ing goods store aking for a eplit ring and 


“| thought nothing about it, but 
in come some more for more 
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eorm- 
fortable and - wih qrenieh cawmanee. 
Set of 8 plan Books fans) and. Keith 
months—$4.50. serfs a. —e © 
Keith Corporation, 152 Abbay Bidg., Minneapolis, Minn. 
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“EEITZ”’ 
BINOCULARS 


An extraordinary opportunity to pur- 
chase this 6-power 40 mm. diameter 
day and night field Binoculars direct 
from the importers. Complete with 
solid cowhide leather case. 


SPECIAL $ 2 450 


OFFER 
“LEITZ” binocular (Brand 


The famous 
New), of a quality that will stand micro- 
scopic inspection. Constructed with inde- 
pendently focussing eyepieces and individual 
Dupillary adjustments make them suitable 
for any eyes. The ideal glass for Hunting, 
—— Racing, Yachting and all outdoor 


Send. se check or Money Order for en 50 
AY, as the supply is limited. 
Sone will ship C.0.D. parcel Sak aoe: 

id. Remember these Binoculars are Brand 

lew and were pu direct from the 
German government. E. Leitz, of Wetzlar, 
Germany, are the makers. Buy them with 
the understanding that if they are not satis- 
factory in every respect, you may return 
them at our expense and have your money 
refunded. 


M. A. MODELL & SONS 


Importers (Seven N. Y. Stores) 
81 Cortlandt St., New York City 


COMFORTABLE CAMPING 


Guaranteed 
For the Camper, Fisherman, Motorist and .Hunter 


with 
METROPOLITAN CAMP OUTFITS 


GET. YOURSELF A 


Perfection Cape 


It Fits the Pocket, 
Defies the Elements. 
Compact, Light, 
Serviceable. 


Packs 8x4x1¥% in. 
Weighs 19 oz. 


SLEEP ON AIR 


mattresses, for they | 
are so soft and yield- 


roughest and wettest 
ground and be com- &% 
fortable. Ask your ; 
dealer to show — 
our line of goods. Sat- 
isfaction guaranteed 
or money refunded. LP. 
Write for 
Free Oatalog Packs 8x8x85, Wt. 12 Ib. 


METROPOLITAN AIR GOODS CO., Athol, Mass’ 


LET Ai. ry 


"em! 
A COMBINATION ROD AND 
REEL WITH PIN FOR = 
SETTING WHEN UNJOINTED. MAKES LONG 
POLE. CASTS. STURDY. COMPACT. SEND 
FOR FREE CATALOG. 


: 4 THE AMERICAN DISPLAY CO. Davron, Ono 
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EXTRA SPECIAL 
New Tents like Illustration 
Boy Scout’s Tent; dee IK 7 Ft best qual- 
ity duck complete with poles $5.00 


Wall Tent size 7 X 7 Fr. Mon cite doh 
complete $12.75 


Other size Tents at equally low prices. 
New Folding Am gt ike illustration 


Camp Wash Basin with stand complete 
$1.50 


Folding Camp Chair $1.25 
Folding Camp Stool 55 
New, genuine O. D. Army wool blanket 


Guaranteed 100% all wodl; size 60 X 84 inches 
New O. D. Army Khaki Breeches double 
seat re-enforced $2.75 
Write for complete catalo siiteleing 
everything for the Camper. 


Money Refunded if not Satisfied 


CAMPING EQUIPMENT CO. 
250 Market St., Dept. C Newark, N. J. 
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center of the pool. It did not once show 
itself but ran deep, with the line cutting 
the water like a vibrating saw, ‘while the 
reel clicked petulantly. 

Once when trying to check it I felt 
its weight, but not until it paused and 1 
again tried to head it up stream and 
found it as immovable as a stump, did 
I realize that at last I had hooked my 
big trout. My heart gave an exulting 
leap. This was the first trout I had 
ever hooked that was too large for me 
to control, as I found with all the pres- 
sure I cared to put on the line I could 
not move it an inch. I then cast my eye 
over the pool and saw I had a fairly 
smooth sheet of water in which to play 
it. I had always thought that if ever 
I hooked a big trout, owing to the ex- 
citement and my lack of experience in 
handling big fish, it would surely get 
away from me. But strange to say, I 
now felt confident that I could play it 
to a successful conclusion. 


GAVE-OUT line as it again started 

down stream at its steady, grinding 

pace and thought with a feeling of 
triumph of my companion up stream. 

There had been a contention be- 
tween us as to which had caught the 
larger trout. He claimed to have 
caught one nineteen inches long, while 
my largest was not over eighteen. I 
claimed, however, that in spite of the 
length mine weighed more; while he 
claimed that in spite of the weight his 
was longer. And there the matter 
rested. 

But now in my imagination I had the 


id present trout landed, and could see it 


stretched out on the bank in all its 
glorified length and Deauty, while I pic- 


} ‘ tured to myself the look of despair and 


amazement on my companion’s face 


-!‘when I would show him the largest 


Enjoy the delights of camping, the starry 
nights, the lazy summer days, the gentle 
breezes soughing through the pines. It 
can be done comfortably and cheaply. Let 
us show you how. We know the game and 
can save you time, money and trouble on 


TENTS and 
CAMP EQUIPMENT 


Why not take your family along and enjoy 
every minute of your outing. "We have re- 
duced the prices of our Tents and Camping 
goods so that no one need hesitate to pur- 
chase. Order early as the demand this 
year is going to be unprecedented. 

Send for our Catalog. It is a complete 
camper’s guide. 

It’s free, ask for Catalog 619 


Geo-B- CARPENTER & Co. 


Tent makers for eighty years. 
440 No. Wells Street Chicago, Ill. 


DILLON’S ‘DAN’? MANGE 
OINTMENT IS NOT A 
PATENT MEDICINE 


But is a mange treatment developed a shooting o- 
owner and breeder that has pet failed in the 
obstinate cases in his own 
size setter or polater wil be mailed with 
s for use upon receipt of the ies 9/ 8. 
do the ‘work. "When ordering money back Is to 
hen ie give size of dog, whether 
tong or short hi 


o. cs DILLON, Jr. 
301 Davis Ave. — Blytheville, Ark. 


trout that ever had been or more than 
likely ever would be caught in that 
stream—one that would forever settle 
the dispute between us and put the 
laurel wreath of victory on my brow. 
But in the hour of triumph I was to 
know the bitterness of defeat; my reel 
suddenly ceased to click and several 
heavy tugs at the line told me that for 
some unaccountable reason I had a back 
lash. In an emergency of this kind I 
knew I had to act quickly, and so in a 
despairing flurry of excitement I pulled 
frantically at the line, but found it in 
a hopeless tangle. Then I tried again 
to head the trout up stream, but soon 
desisted as I saw the only result would 
be a broken line and a lost fish; and 
then, as my last resort, I bethought me 
of lengthening the line by moving down 
stream, but the steep ridge, encased in a 
ledge of rock, on one side, and a fallen 
tree, its body overgrown with weeds and 
briers and its bony, antlered top reach- 
ing out into the water, on the other, 
made this impossible. There was now 


for! nothing left for me to do but to hold 


the rod and wait for the trout to free 
itself,—one of the most excruciating 
ordeals that ever fell to the lot of a 
fisherman,—which it did in quick order 
by breaking the snell of the hook. 
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Thus suddenly bereft of all my great 
expectations, as I reeled in my limp and 
sagging line I knew exactly how Napo- 
leon felt at Waterloo or Lee at Gettys- 
burg. Having a strong line and the 
trout well hooked, all the chances were 
in favor of my making a successful 
landing, and why then, I asked myself, 
did this accident happen at the very 
moment when, after so many years of 
waiting, I had at last hooked my big 
trout? Then suddenly it flashed across 
my mind that my friend had used the 
reel only a few days before and all my 
bad luck was due to the careless man- 
ner in which he had wound the line. 
While there was some consolation in 
knowing that the loss of the fish was 
not due to my own wretched inefficiency, 
and while if you have anything disa- 
greeable to say about a man, you can al- 
ways talk more effectively behind his 
back than to his face,—the reaction not 
being nearly so dangerous,—neverthe- 
less if he had been there in person he 
would have received a tongue-lashing 
that would have been a disgrace to the 
English language. And then he added 
insult to injury when later I joined him 
up stream and with a sore and bitter 
heart was telling him my tale of woe, 
as he, with a smile—a wicked smile it 
seemed to me—produced a twenty inch 
trout he had just caught. 

My defeat and mortification were now 
complete. 


S it ‘was now beyond the possibil- 
A ity of hope that I would ever have 

a chance at another big trout, I 
ceased to specialize along that line, but 
contented myself by taking whatsoever 
luck brought me in the way of fish re- 
gardless of their size. But the very 
next year the unexpected happened. 
One afternoon I came back to a pool 
that I had fished earlier in the day 
without a strike. It was a favorite \pool 
of mine and of alluring possibilities, but 
from which I had never taken any 
other than moderately sized trout. So 
uniformly bad had been my luck on 
that day that when I made my first cast 
in this pool that afternoon I did not so 
much as anticipate a strike, and there- 
fore was taken completely by surprise 
when a huge trout suddenly floated up 
like a shadow from the depths of the 
pool, snatched my minnow, and then dis- 
appeared. Its sudden appearance, to- 
gether with the shadowy outline I had 
of its enormous size, entirely unnerved 
me; but I had presence-of mind enough 
to strike before it was too late, and then 
becoming more composed played it with 
all the skill I could command. A smooth 
sheet of water without an obstruction 
of any kind and a low grassy bank, 
met all the requirements of an ideal 
pool in which to play it. And so, with 
all the chances in my favor, after a 
gladiatorial fight for probably half an 
hour, I had the trout safely landed, and 
all the piscatorial longings of my soul 
were at last satisfied. 


Y ou Can’t Beat It! 


Upstream at dawn to favorite 
fishing grounds—off for a cool 
ride in the mid-day heat—.w / 
to a neighboring resort for an 
evening’s pleasure! It’s all fun 
without a stroke of oar-work, 
when your row-boat or canoe is 
Evinrude-powered. 

What vacation equipment can com- 
pare with this husky little motor for 
sport, for service or for low cost? 
$10 a year is all you pay for an Evin- 
rude, dividing its price by its life. 
And only a penny a mile for “gas” 
and oil. No. wonder 120,000 Evin- 
ruders agree “‘you can’t beat : 


Ask your sporting goods or hardware 
dealer to show you the Evinrude, Or 
send for catalog. 


Evinrud. t 
(51 Eee a Compan 
orse Power 


Automatic Reverse 
Bullt-in- Flywheel 
Magneto 
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Nn nr rere 
PARTICULAR ppp PARTICULAR 


THE | THE GAME FISHES OF THE WORLD. B; FISHES OF THE WORLD. By 
Charles Frederick Holder, LL.D. Well illus- 
trated condensed account of the principal game 
fishes of the world Large ot Handsomely 
bound, $5.00 Postpaid in U. S. or Canada. 
Forest & Stream Book Dept., 9 E. 40 St., N.¥.C 9 E, 40 St., N.Y.C. 


p SAVE 


Surner-Reich 
re BINOGULAR 


Save"£30 on this genuine 6x30 Ultra Luminous Turner- 
— Naval "Day and Nizht Prism Binoculzr while this 
opportunity to ge t re heapwerlt tersone Diced 
op nity a of these world-famous Binoculars 
> - mmendous ou at in price. Every pair brand new— 

ven 


Genuine Turner-Reich Prism Binoculars, manufactured by 
ndlach-Manhattan O; a Company of Rochester. 
. S here for their mechan- 


rere haves 

eye. Individual 

for any eyes. one screens in e: oe mes for fog, 
er 


mist, sun. this great o! 


Regular Price $65. 
Spal Cut Price Now 3425 


Prism Binocular having a field of vision of 140 

000 yards distance. Furnished complete with 

ee beanie solid ieather caso, straps for both 
Binocular and case. You can find no better Binocular. 
Remem are brand new and backed_by the Turner- 


guaran 
Send Your Order NOW 


ere today before this amazing b in is withdrawn. 
and P.O. or express cae eruaeuanes 


$34.78. We pay war tax.) We guarantee to ref 
76, (We pay war ta jinoculars are not exactly as rep. 


pavio STRONG COMPANY. 
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STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, MAN- 
AGEMENT, CIRCULATION, ETC., RE- 
QUIRED BY THE ACT OF CON- 
GRESS OF AUGUST 24, 1912 


of Forest and Stream, published monthly at New 
York, N. Y., for April 1, 1921. 


State of New York | : 
County of New Yorks 5S: 


Before me, a Notary Public, in and for the 
State and county aforesaid, personally appeared 
J. T. Wood, who, having been duly sworn accord- 
ing to law, deposes and says that he is the Busi- 
ness Manager of the FOREST AND STREAM 
and that the following is, to the best of his 
knowledge and belief, a true statement of the 
ownership, management (and if a daily paper, 
the circulation), etc., of the aforesaid publication 
for the date shown in the above caption, required 
by the Act of August 24, 1912, embodied in sec- 
tion 443, Postal Laws and Regulations, printed 
on the reverse of this form, to wit: 


1. That the names and addresses of the pub- 
lisher, editor, managing editor, and business man- 
agers are: 

Publisher, Forest and Stream Publishing Co., 
9 East 40th St., N. Y. City. 


Editor, William Bruette, 
N. Y. City. 


Managing Editor, William Bruette, 9 East 40th 
St.,"N. Y¥. City. 


Business Manager, J. T. Wood, 9 East 40th 
Se, N. Y. City. 


2. That the owners are: (Give names and ad- 
dresses of individual owners, or, if a corporation, 
give its name and the names and addresses of 
stockholders owning or holding 1 per cent or 
more of the total amount of stock.) Forest and 
Stream Publishing Co., 9 East 40th St, New 
York, N. Y.; William Bruette, 9 East 40th St., 
New York, N. Y.; C. A. Reed, 9 East 40th St., 
New York, N. Y.; Norwood Johnson, Pittsburgh, 
Pa.; George Bird Grinnell, 238 E. 15th St., New 
York, N. Y.; Jay Hall, Pinehurst, N. C. 


8. That the known bondholders, mortgagees 
and other security holders owning or holding 1 


9 East 40th St., 


per cent or more of total amount of bonds, 


mortgages, or other securities are: 
are none. so state.) None. 


4. That the two paragraphs next above, giving 
the names of the owners, stockholders and secur- 
ity holders, if any, contain not only the list of 
stockholders and security holders as they appear 
upon the books of the company, but also, in cases 
where the stockholder or security holder appears 
upon the books of the company as trustee or in 
any other fiduciary relation, the name of the per- 
gon or corporation for whom such trustee is act- 
ing, is given; also that the said two paragraphs 
contain statements embracing affiant’s full knowl- 

and belief as to the circumstances and ccn- 
ditions under which stockholders and security 
holders who do not appear upon the books of the 
company as trustees, hold stock and securities in 
a capacity other than that of a bona fide owner; 
and this affiant has no reason to believe that any 
other person, association, or corporation has any 
interest direct or indirect in the said stock, bonds, 
or other securities than as so stated by him. 


J. T. WOOD, Business Manager. 


Sworn to and subscribed before me this 80th 
day of March, 1921. 
[Szax] JEANNE VOLLENHOVEN. 


(My commission expires March 30, 1922.) 


(If there 


GUIDE TO THE STUDY OF FISHES (2 vols.). 
By David Starr Jordan. Recognized the 
world oyer as a most comprehensive and 
authoritative treatment of the subject. This 
great work, published in two cloth bound vol- 
umes of more than 600 pages each, contains 
hundreds of illustrations and is invaluable to 
anyone interested in fish or fishing. It de- 
scribes the different species of fish in a man- 
ner that enables you to identify them. It tells 
of their life and habits; how, when and where 
different species are caught. . . . How fish 
breathe, smell, taste and talk. It treats on 
migratory fish, colors of fish, food value of fish, 
the mythology of fishes; mermaid, monkfish, 
bishop-fish, sea-serpents, etc. Its description of 
popular fishes includes trout, flounder, catfish, 
perch, bass, swordfish, eel, galing, blackfish, 
sand-darter, mullet, mackerel, herring, king: 
fish, halibut and other species; pond-skippers, 
cave-fish, file-fish, trigger-fish, headlight-fish, 
trunk-fish and other species of freak fish too 
numerous to mention are fully described. 
Packed ready for shipment these two volumes 
weigh ten pounds. Price, delivered to any ad- 
dress in the United States, $12.00. Canadian 
orders subject to extra shipping charge and 
custom fee. 


FOREST AND STREAM (BOOK DEPT.), 
9 East 40th Street New York City 


FOREST AND STREAM 


Best stove ever invented for Camping, Touring, 
Summer Homes, Cottages, Yachting. Does not 
need level ; wind or rain cannot effect the 
steady flame. Enclosed fuel-saver top of the 


Little Wonder Oil Stove 


utilizes all of the heat instead of wasting 80% of 
it up around the sides of kettles. And it is 
ODORLESS, NOISELESS and DANGERLESS. 
Burns 90% air and 10% oil; one burner and one 
gallon of oil does the work of 6 burners and 10to12 
gallons in any other oilstove. Cooks fast or slow, 
as desired; volume of heat regulated at will by 
forced air feed. Size 14-in. x 16-in. x 16-in; weight 
301bs; compact and handy to carry; pack utensils 
and food in oven. Simple of operation, solidly 
and durably constructed. Price $17.50 f. o. b. 
Factory. Buy direct from the makers and save 
middlemen’s profits. Illustrated and descriptive 
catalog free. Write forit, or send check or money 
" <9 order direct 
to factory 
and stove 
will be shi 
ped immedi- 
ately with 
fulldirections 
and written 
guarantee. 
Agents Wanted Everywhere. 


Little Wonder Stove Co. 


17241 GABLE AVE. DETROIT, MICH. 


Thebuilt-for-hard-knocks ‘ 
boot that sportsmen 
swear by—soft, easy-fit- 
ting and as near water- 
proof as a leather boot 
can be, 


Made to meas- 
ure from best 
quality 
chrome- 
tanned 
leathers. 


Ifyourdealer 
doesn’t carry 
RUSSELL’S, 
write us for 
a catalog. 


W.C.RUSSELL 
MOCCASIN 
co. 
61% Wisconsin St. 
BERLIN, WIS. 
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No single achievement of my life ever 
gave me greater pleasure than catching 
this fish, and when I showed it on the 
streets that evening I felt so proud and 
self-conscious that I could not keep my 
face straight. For once I was the 
center of attraction, and had to stand 
sponsor for a number of questions, but 
some of the knowing ones who gathered 
about me, wisely shook their heads and 
would not believe a word I said to them. 
In spite of the doubting ones, however, 
it was the largest hook-caught fish that 
had ever been brought to town. It 
measured twenty-threeandahalf inches. 


SINKERS 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 259) 


FEW years ago, leads became 

rather an expensive proposition 

to me, as'I really think that I was 
the champion back-lasher of the Jersey 
Coast. The ordinary pyramid or con- 
ical sinker seemed easily made, so I 
gave wp the idea of purchasing them. 
A plumber friend of mine supplied all 
the lead I needed and I cast my own 
sinkers. I used a shallow box, about 
the size of a cigar box, and filled it 
with plaster of Paris, moistened to a 
paste. 

For a model one may use the regular 
sinker nicely shaved so as to obtain 
smooth surfaces and sharp edges. Press 
this down to the head and make as many 
impressions as the box will hold. For 
the eyes one may use copper or brass 
wire, bent like an inverted “U” and 
suspended in the holes. Pour the lead in 
flush to the surface of the plaster and 
let cool. There is one thing to be re- 
membered—be sure the plaster of Paris 
is thoroughly dry before pouring the 
lead, otherwise there will be an explo- 
sion. 

‘For fresh water—sinkers galore; 

from the tiny split shot to the heavier 
weights for casting and bottom fishing. 
Ease of attachment or detachment, non- 
fouling and casting properties are 
looked to. For attaching, the adjusta- 
ble ringed sinker (15), with the split 
rings at the ends and the Rangeley 
sinkers (16), with the ends folding 
over the lines, are popular articles. 
For casting — the dipsey, the Cone 
sinker (17) (shaped like a tournament 
plug), and the various round or egg- 
shaped weights, with holes running 
through them from end to end, are used. 
For light weights—just enough to sink 
a line—the split shot of various sizes, 
sheet lead and coil or “Worm” sinkers 
(18) find their way into the kit. The 
latter is a good trick—simply a coil of 
lead wire through which the line may 
be run—through a whole length, or it 
may be cut into sections to just the 
weight one wants. Then there is the 
little “Mackinac” sinker (19) shaped 
like a bullet; it opens and closes on a 
brass-threaded pivot—run line through 
and screw together for whatever depth 
decided upon. There are dozens more, 
each one constructed for a certain pur- 
pose and each one embodying. certain 
principles. 

The largest sinker, and for the queer- 
est rig I ever heard of, Ksaw recently, 
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in a cut advertising it, in the back 
pages of an out of doors magazine. It 
was apparently a foot square and six 
inches thick—must have weighed a ton. 

The idea seems to be for one to row 
out some distance from shore and lower 
the weight to the bottom; through a 
pulley, fixed in the top of the hunk of 
lead; the line runs to shore. There a 
post is driven, provided with a pulley- 
wheel and crank; with a line from 
crank-wheel down to lead and back. 

To work this contrivance, one appar- 
ently baits wp the several hooks, at- 
near the block. Then I suppose one 
tached at intervals to the line, and 
cranks the hooks down to the bottom 
goes home and rests up and, when 
feeling fit, returns, cranks up the fish 
that may have, in the meantime, fast- 
ened themselves to the hooks. If some 
of the patent hooks, “from which no 
fish could escape” as the advertise- 
ment has it, were used the contrivance 
would be further improved. 


OW to hark back to the surf (I 

never can stay away from it 

very long, that’s sure) and to 
surf sinkers, etc. The most primitive 
way to rig, though it catches just as 
many fish, is to use just a single swivel 
(20). Other swivels for the purpose 
are shown, the “three-way” (21), 
“Yankee” (22) swivel, etc. This Yan- 
kee swivel is, a very ingenious little 
trick. Weight hangs straight down on 
the cast; when a fish is hooked, the 
arm to ‘which the hook is attached re- 
volves ‘about the center and takes its 
place below so that the pull is along a 
straight line at ail times. 

Another three-way contrivance is 
what tis called the “Catalina” swivel, 
and its chief point is that the line is 
attached in such a manner that it will 
not break at the knot. The illustration 
(23) shows how the strain on the line 
is gradually absorbed in the spiral. 
The line is wound into the groove and 
tied at the bottom as shown. 

The “Fish Finder” rig (24) is so well 
known that it needs little explanation; 
in its simplest form it is merely a small 
bone or metal ring attached to a bit of 
line to which the sinker is fastened. 
The line from the rod is run through 
the ring and is attached to the hook. 
In order to keep the ring from running 
down over the hook the line is made 
fast to a piece of raw-hide (25). This 
method of attaching the hook to the 
line also keeps the knot from chafing 
by the sand. A more elaborate “finder” 
such as is usually found at the dealers, 
consists of an adamant, agate or pearl 
ring, swivel and connector (26). 

I make up all my rawhide loops with 
a swivel and snap attachment, so that 
leaders may be changed in a hurry or 
various sized hooks snapped on quick- 
ly—this snap and swivel saves lots of 
cut lines in re-rigging. 

Oh, yes, I was going to mention why 
I liked a certain sinker, the triangular 
one with the long post and ring (27). 
Well, it serves as a sinker and fish 
finder all in one. Run the line through 
the ring and there you are. The line 
may be run through the ring on the 


You’ll Not Worry About Weeds When Fishing If You Use the Famous 


Stanley Perfection Weedless Hook 


The Only Open Weedless Hook That’s Really Weedless 


Tackle can’t be tangled up in rushes, lily pads or weed beds because The Stanley 
Perfection Weedless Hook is so constructed that it assures an unobstructed barb 
for the strike of the fish and fully protects the point of the hook against entangle- 
ment of weeds, etc., when casting or trolling. It is the only open Weedless Hook 
of proved merit as testified to by thousands of enthusiastic fishermen. 


THE STANLEY HOOK 44 
Once Used Always Used 


If you want to enjoy fishing at its best, 
. to catch the Bass, Pike and other 
e Fish in the most inaccessible 
places, there is only one hook can give 
you this pnapre ree Stanley Per- 

fection Weedless Hook. 

With weight and § 
No. 3W nickel-plated spoon. 
A great pie water hook; = 
rk rind strip 

game hook without weight, 3oe 


STANLEY PERFECTION WEEDLESS 
HOOK CATCHES THE FISH 


Frog Tandem 
No. 60 with spoon. Bait 


with frog oon belly down. 
When fish strikes, set hook 
at once. Don’t wait. A 
= killer for short biters. 
Spoon & ‘or under water fishing. 
| Weight. « -40c The nickel plated 
Without Wt. . always revolves. 
35c¢ ehook without spoon,45c 


The Stanley Perfection Open Weedless Hook in 17 styles at prices from 30c to 
75c. Every Hook Guaranteed. Money back if not satisfied. Insist upon the 
Stanley Perfection Weedless Hook from your dealer. If he cannot supply you 
we will ship direct on receipt of Money Order. 


Write Us for Free Mlustrated Price List 
WM. STANLEY & CO., 1217 E. 55th St., ern eS ILL. 


OUTFIT INCLUDES 
Waterproof Tent 
Spring Beds ~ Mattresses 


Gasoline Stove with 
Cooking Kit 


Food and Ice Box 
Electric Lights, Etc. 


And the trailer has 
Mud Guards 
No-Strain Spring Draw-Bar } 
Timken Roller Bearings 
Tail Lamp, Etc. 


Superior Construction 
Throughout 


What better treat for the family than trailer camp life? It’s eco- 
nomical, yet most invigorating, comfortable and sporty. /t’s real life. 


. The UNION TRAILER CAMP goes anywhere, anytime, with 
car, at any speed. Tent, frame, etc., may be quickly detached to 
nop tod for general trucking purposes around home. 
We also manufacture a low-priced two passenger trailer camp for roadsters. 


Write for interesting literature. 


UNION TRAILER WORKS, 320 Charles St., Boonville, N. Y. 


SPRINGFIELD MAUSER RIFLE Bek 0 et aeration and 


interesting facts of this famous 
gun. Every veteran should have 

one, Price mailed, $1.00. 
With German 5 rifle x action and U. Ss stock and barrel, Sonera = 
veins the U. S. y cartridge 30, Model 1906. a eee 

we rye ae, gilts” Refnished i $16.50. Ball — Soe, pages = 
Circular 10c. 
Francis Bannerman Sons, 501 Broadway, N.Y. Now 
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The Thrill of the First Cast 


"Way up in the woods o: Maine are lakes, rivers 
and pools filled with trout and bass to test 
ol skill, In all the world there is no better 






-here’ and mountain 
eat this "Pla gous of the “Nation.” Easily 
a is aya ps are in 





with trained ae aeot Palins is a revela- 

















Send 10 cents tor * In the Maine Woods, 1924, 
containing colored mape and ; also details 
as to cmmpe, rates, guides—in all one 
wishes ‘o know. 







tJ Benger & Aroot 


Write Vacation ——), 
took R. or, Me. 














LL the old charm 

of these two 
famous hotels now 
combined and added 
to. Hospitable. Home 
like. Finest cuisine 
Every modern com- 
fort and service. 











— LEEDS AND LIPPINCOTT COMPANY 


* GIALFONTE-HADDON HALL 


ATLANTIC CITY, N. J 


ON THE BEACH AND THE BOARDWALK - AMERICAN PLAN - ALWAYS OPEN 







BR-R-ROWN TROUT!! 


return last week from 
Prattsvilie, m Ve 

Trout, each over two pounds. This w: 

as of six awe booked on = © 
our regu nin 

in fants of nthe hotel proper. a enters 





Burlington Hotel 


‘WASHINGTON, D. C. 


380 ROOMS 
$2.50 to $4.00 European 
$5.00 to $7.00 American 









CHAS. I. MOREY. 
46 Bank Street 





Out of business district, only five 
minutes walk to White House, 





Visiting sportsmen have advised us to tell mere 


















sportsmen come just 
Pir tell "you about ‘it, and send you a book. 





taples Ranch, Story, Wyo. 


The Garden Spot of the Big Horns 


. The values of recreation are four—physical 
ial and moral. Get your recrea- 
i between North and 
South Piney Rivers in the midst of historical 
battle country. Ranch house has all modern 
conveniences. A postal card will bring a book- 
let from Herbert G. Staples, Story, Wyoming. 


RIVERSIDE RANCH 


CECIL J. HUNTINGTON 
eee Wyoming via Cody 

er i ae "Bridgett begpeey 4 
Ocean Pass = train. Big Game Sia 
ing and Big Heads our sp 


conveniences on a private island in the St. 





for any length o 





with board. 

commodations. Full parti 
References exchanged. 

Address ‘St. Lawrence,” 

Care Forest and Stream, 

New York City 





























Androscoggin Lake 
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‘| ring is usually of such small wire that 





































y hotel, the Graham, at 
brought back = German . rome 
Ld ‘the es week— 
| can teli you more about this if you will ask 


Newark, N. J. 


EUSTIS, Lake Co., Florida 


Theatres and Stores. cl conditions for real 
home. Big mouth bass up 15 Ibs., other species 
also. Nine lakes near BU full of fish. Hunt- 

HOMELIKE CLEAN SAFE ing out in = oak scrub near Blackwater and Nigger 
7 in the world. Very 
You m join them. ite ms, 


Cc. W. Williams, c/o B’d of Trade, Eustis, Fla. 
Have a SuMMeER Home with Bath and all — 
rence River, right in the fishing district. Have 
rowboats and motor boat accommodations. Have 
three spare rooms, could accommodate gentlemen 
£ time throughout the summer, 


ake reservations early to secure ac- 
culars given in answer. 


9 East 40th &t., 


Best Bass Fishing 


MRS, LILLIAN J. LINCOLN -WAYNE, ME. : 
For further Resort Announcements See P. 242| body. Everything except the buoy sud- 
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ordinary pyramid, of course, but the 





the line is soon cut and, lying so near 
the sinker, the sand is apt to bury it 
and the line will not render properly, 
as it is supposed to in the “finder” rig 
But, as I say, these ideas as to rigging 
‘are merely ideas and crochets after all, 
something to grow very wordy over but 
really nothing to get wildly excited 
about, as the old “three-way” gets ’em 
just as well. A. F. WESTERVELT. 


ABUILDEROF CANOES 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 265) 

gess, of Boston, and the “Vim” for H. 
Matt Ohlmeyer, of the Knickerbocker 
Canoe Club, New York City. These 
two canoes, built in 1906, are still in 
every respect as good as new and are 
wonderful examples of canoe construc- 
tion. 

The famous “Mermaid”, as ated, 
was built in 1918. This canoe proves 
the exception to the statement that 
there is no perfection in art. 

The “Kabeyun III”, an improvement 
on the “Damosel”’, was designed and 
built by Stevens in 1915 for Edwin 
Ginn of Winchester, Mass., and in 
some respects may be considered Stev- 
ens’ most remarkable design. In 1916 
he also designed and built the ““Nymph” 
for H. H. Davis of Schenectady, N. Y. 
The last canoe to go out of Stevens’ 
shop is the “Doris III”, a radical de- 
parture of cruising type and built in 
1918 for Mr. Yngve Froling of Gothen- 
burg, Sweden. 

Stevens came from a family of 
craftsmen and inherited their inge 
nuity and esthetic intelligence. As a 
boat and canoe artisan, he is unex- 
celled. With his inherent talent for 
design and a remarkable gift for con- 
struction, he has developed a kind of 
small sailing craft of a singularly su- 
q | Petior type, which reflects the genius 
of the man. 

Of modest and quiet manner, he 
possesses a fine personality and is a 
man of integrity and worth. Having 
lived a clean life, he has set an example 
for others and today, though having 
reached the age of seventy, he appears 
to be not much over fifty. 

Stevens’ family consists of his wife, 
a@ woman of wonderful sympathy, also 
a son and daughter. The son holds a 
responsible business position in Lowell, 
Mass., and the daughter is the wife of 
Captain James Barr, well-known yacht 
captain and racing expert. 


THE CROCODILES 
OF MALAYSIA 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 257) 
had concluded that the crocodile would 
wait until after dark and then take the 
bait, for it seemed.so very patient and 
quiet. Much to my surprise and with 
apparently no preparation, the fore part 
of the crocodile’s body quickly rose 
from the water without a splash; the 
strong and sharply .armored jaws 
opened, and. closed on the monkey's 
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denly disappeared beneath the silent 
river. And then I realized how men, 
and animals by scores, had been quietly 
pulled down and drowned in exactly the 
same manner. 


about the actions of the crocodile 

- before dark. After having held 

its prey under water for several min- 
utes the captor arose to breathe, just 
the tip of its nostrils showing above the 
surface; then it went down. After sev- 
eral minutes we knew that it was mak- 
ing its way up stream, for the buoy was 
moving in that direction. When it had 
gone some distance it came to the sur- 
face and thereafter swam partly ex- 
posed, towing the buoy and rope by the 
bait which it gripped in its long jaws. 

Acting as if undecided what to do 
with its victim it turned and proceeded 
down stream and again reversed its di- 
rection. By this time the deep shadows 
of the dark green foliage in the twilight 
had almost obliterated everything, near 
the surface of the river, from view. In 
a small canoe we paddled up the river 
a short distance trying to see where 
our game had gone, but it was too dark. 

Early in the morning I set out with 
two Malays to find the crocodile. First 
we paddled up the river looking under 
the overhanging nipa palms and among 
the mangroves with their mud covered 
roots; then out of the river along the 
sandy beach. We hunted along the/| The 
shore for some distance north of the 
river and then I returned to camp, but}; 
sent two Malays south along the shore 
in a canoe and told them to look in al! 
the little coves and streamlets for the 
buoy. An hour or so later they re- 
turned with the buoy, hook and line. 
They had seen the place on the sandy 
beach at the edge of the coral reef 
where the crocodilehad dragged the body 
of the monkey out of the water. Bits 
of the rattan which attached the mon- 
key to the hook were strewn on the sand 
and by the marks left on the beach it 
was easy for the Malays to picture what 
had happened. All the fastenings had 
been broken, the bait devoured, the hook 
and line left on the shore. The croco- 
dile had eluded us. We were surprised 
but not discouraged. 

Later afternoon found the body of 
another monkey awaiting the arrival of 
the crocodile. The crocodile did not dis- 
appoint us in this respect, for he came 
and took the bait in the same manner 
as before. This time we had put the 
hook inside the bait, hoping that it 
would be overlooked and swallowed. 

Again we spent the early hours of 
the morning hunting for the buoy which 
we expected would be attached to our 
prize. We hunted in two parties from 
daybreak until about nine o’clock in the 
morning but found no trace of the buoy, 
hook or line. 


V vader little more could be learned 


ATER the same morning one of my 
natives told me that a crocodile 
could be seen out in the sea, some 

four or five hundred yards from the 
mouth of the river. Having failed to 
catch the animal I was after with hook 
and line and having lost the hook and 
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MISSISSAUGA 
—the World’s Best Canoe Trip 


Two hundred and seventy-five yonderful 


miles of canoe travel — sur 


ing, foam- 


flecked rapids; pine rimmed lake ex 


sions; roaring falls: 


forty miles of ‘ Hast 


water” which can be run without a portage. 
Moose, bear, deer, speckled trout, lake 


trout, bass an 


muskies” will furnish 


thrills and excitement ia plenty. 


Easily accessible via the 


“ey Canadian Pacific Railway 


Ne 


A 
NORTHERN ONTARIO 


Wabi-Kon Camp 

Lake Temagami 
Ontario, Canada 

t= a 3 a ee Woods Camp with 
four mililon acres of 

“akon, c,, Wonderful _ Guise, 


One 
lets. 


Long Lake, N. Y., Adirondacks 


Why go to Maine or Canada when I can give 
a. good hunting and fishing 800 miles from 

Y. City? e, Rainbow and Brook Trout, 
Bass, Pickerel and Muskalonge, May ist to 
Aug. 81st. Deer, Oct. 1st to Nov. 15. Guides 
on application. $28.00 per, week and up. All in- 
qa RA cheerfully answe 

RANK PLUMLEY’S CAMPS 


BEAR MOUNTAIN CAMPS 


Trout and salmon fishing; bear, moose, part- 

ridge hunting in season. Canoes, boats and 
ides furnished. Special accommodations 
r guests who wish to camp outdoors. Rates 

for hotel or outdoor -camping, $21 weekly 

and up. 

HARRY H. HALL, Bear Mountain Camps, 

R. F. D. No. 2, Patten, Maine 


Northern New Hampshire 
Trout — — 
Fishing May 1 to 2. g cam 
from the crowd; “good eats”, clean re 
road; best of fishing. Hunting Oct. 1 to Dec. 15. 
Deer and bear. B the wife along. Near the 
Canadian Border. rite for information and 
rates. 
ARTHUR L. VARNEY, Zreieene Guide, 
Pittsburg, N. 


away 


NEWFOUNDLAND : 


Full inf tion from A.O. S , Gencral 
so Aen Canadian Paciic 


COLD SPRING CAMPS 
FOREST AND AVERILL LAKES 


FISHING— MAY Ist 


Only Maine Camps in Vermont. Five lakes 
and miles of streams. Quimby management 
for twenty-first season. Best sport in the 
state. Square tailed trout and salmon, lake 
trout, loch leven! Famous Aureolas! Same 
old lakes, same old guides, same excellent 
table and comforts. Good boats and canoes. 
Still no black flies nor mosquitoes, Same main 
camp and twelve cabins. Charter your cabin 
and fire now! Accessible from on York 
and on by motor or rail; oa 
White Mts.; 20 miles from Colebrook, N. H 


H. A. Quimby, Mgr., Averill, Vt. 


Splendidly situated Camp and about 3 miles best 
Salmon and Sea Trout fishing in New Brunswick, 
to lease for season 1921 or periods thereof Camp 
completely equipped with every camping comfort. 
Automobile from station to p in 30 minutes. 
Good Cooks and Guides available For particu- 
lars apply to 


JAS. B. H. STORER _ Bathurst, N. B. Canada 
CARIBOU DISTRICT OF B. C. 


Moose, Caribou, Guiaty. Moutain Goat, 
Svortama's 


motor 
= partes, best of guides an 
Sad I will’ cond you some photos and tell 


E. S. KNIGHT “ASHCROFT, B. C. 
KED—GE—MA—KOO—GE 


In the heart of the Nova Scotia wilderness. 
Trout fishing, April through September; Moose 
hunting during October-November; Deer October 
16 to 81st; bear and small game all year round. 
Rates: Board $20 per week; Log Cabins and Cot- 
tages $5 to $15 per week. Send for our booklet. 
G. W. MILLS, Kedgemakooge, Nova Scotia 


4 of Fish and Game 
a. SE Gee Genet ent that 
Ideal Canoe Trips 


the Fish and of the Newfoundland Government Railway Commission is 


and Game. 
Ca 


Newfoundland Government Tdiew 


All along the route of the 


E. PITTMAN, General Passenger 
Commission 
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line I decided that I would try to shoot 
one. The boys I had sent to look for 
the crocodile earlier in the morning 
had said that one of these animals had 
crawled out on the beach near the mouth 
of the river, for they had seen the 
tracks in the sand. At the mouth of 
the river there were some large trees 
growing in the water. Monkeys some- 
times came from the jungle and visited 
these trees in search of food. With my 
gun and binoculars I crossed the river 
in a canoe and walked along the south 
bank.to the mouth. The crocodile could 
still be seen some distance off shore 
from the mouth of the river. 

Climbing the tree nearest to the 
place where I saw the tracks in the 
sand, I hung my Winchester about ten 
feet above the ground on a snag that 
protruded from the trunk, then as- 
cended some fifteen or twenty feet 
higher and seated myself in a crotch. 
With the binoculars it was easy to see 
the head and most of the upper part of 
the reptile that floated quietly off the 
mouth of the river. It occasionally 
went down, sometimes for several min- 
utes. Finally it went down and I wait- 
ed and waited but it did not come up, so 
I decided that it must have gone away 
swimming under water, when glancing 
down towards the base of the tree I saw 
the crocodile not more than twenty feet 
from the trunk. 

It was close to the shore; only the 
upper surface of the head was above 
the water; the forelimbs and half the 
body could be seen, the rest was hidden 
in the deeper and discolored water from 
the river. At first I was afraid to move 
for fear that the animal would go away 
before I could get my rifle. Carefully 
hanging my binoculars on a branch, 
and finding that this apparently caused 
no alarm, I descended with the utmost 
deliberation to my rifle. To my sur- 
prise, instead of being alarmed, the 
crocodile came nearer the tree. It was 
plain that it considered me its prey. 
With the rifle I climbed to my former 
position, where I could sit at ease in 
the crotch, and sat watching, admiring 
the irregular pattern and somber col- 
ors, olivaceous-greens, browns and 
black with yellow and creamy white be- 
low. The eye was catlike with a nar- 
row pupil, and two of the lower front 
teeth protruded through perforations in 
the upper jaw. 

The clicking of the lever of the rifle 
when I opened and closed it did not dis- 
turb the crocodile. The bullet struck it 
in the neck just behind the head. I 
had expected a great splashing but 
there was not even a quiver. I saw the 
animal begin to sink and tried to get 
down from my perch in time to pull it 
out of the water, but I was too late 

The shot had attracted the attention of 
the Malays on my boat and when I 
waved to them they jumped in a canoe 
and came. 

We prodded the bottom and drew 
with a seine, but apparently the current 
had carried my prize away, so we hunt- 
ed for it in vain until late in the after- 
noon. However, during the night that 
followed there was. a hard storm and 
to my delight the waves caused thereby 


**The Greatest Sporting 
Goods Store in the World’’ 


Two New 
Tents for 
Sportsmen 


Hixe.irE Tent, as shown above 
—the lightest, most practical two- 
men tent for canoeists, hikers, 
hunters and fishermen—5x7x6 feet 
high, made of Tanalite. Weight 
434 pounds. Ground cloth sewn in. 
Price, $25. 


MaraveEe Tent, 8x8x8)4 feet 
high, made of Shelter Tent Duck. 
Packed in bag—weight complete, 
with jointed poles, 35 pounds. 
Price, $50. 


Wanper.vust Ruck Sack, shown 
above 
NeEssMUCK Pack 
Canvas WaTER BUCKETS . .. . 
ARMORSTEEL CookING OUTFIT — 
CoMPLETE 4 PEOPLE 


Arizona Fotpinc Came GraTE . 
1.05, 1.50 


ComsBinaTION Fotpinc Camp GRraTE 
AND 


Canvas DuFFLE BaGs: 
10x24 with handle 
12x86 with handle 
15x36 with handle 
18x 36 with handle 

Canoe Rues, Brarpep Fer, 
18x70 inches 


Army & Navy ComBinaTion KniFE— 
2 Blades, Screw Driver, Bottle 
Opener, Can Opener, Leather 
Punch and Corkscrew 


4G rombie 
& Fitch Co- 


EZRA H. FITCH, President 


Madison Avenue and 45th Street 
New York 


“*Where the Blazed Trail 
Crosses the Boulevard’’ 


3.00 
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rolled the large corpse upon the beach; 
a fine specimen a little over thirteen 
feet in length. In dissecting this speci- 
men I found in its stomach the re- 
mains of the monkeys with which I had 
baited the hook. 


THE MOOSE BOOK 

O American game animal seems to 
be so little understood by the pub- 
lic at large as the greatest and 
most important of them all, the moose. 
This animal is constantly being repre- 
sented as rapidly following the buffalo 

on the road to practical extinction. 

To disprove this, Samuel Merrill, of the 
Boston Globe, has gathered from official 
sources all available data regarding the 
numbers of moose now to be found in 
the forests of the United States and of 
Canada, and regarding the measures 
which have been taken to safeguard the 
future of the species. This he has done 
in the second edition of “The Moose 
Book,” recently published by E. P. Dut- 
ton & Co., of New York. 

The discouraging tales of the “van- 
ishing moose” are vigorously disputed 
by the author of the book. He even in- 
sists that moose are increasin~ great- 
ly in numbers in many portions of their 
range. In this connection he quotes 
George Shiras, 3d, a member of the Ad- 
visory Board of ForREST AND STREAM, 
who has for many years been making 
extended trips into widely scattered sec- 
tions of the northern wilderness, and 
endorses the opinion of Mr. Shiras that 
the moose “is now more abundant and 
more widely distributed on this contin- 
ent than at any previous period with 
which a comparison can be made.” 

“When I first visited Lake Superior 
in 1870,” writes Mr. Shiras, “moose 
were practically unknown on the south- 
ern or northern shores of this lake, and 
the same was true of a large area north 
of Lake Huron, for the larger portion 
of Western Ontario was occupied only 
by the caribou. Now moose are present 
by thousands in the country north of 
these two great lakes, and to the west- 
ern end of Ontario. 

“This increase would have been im 
possible were it not that the food condi- 
tions have been improved ten-fold in the 
past fifty years by cutting down the 
pine, and by forest fires, followed by 
a second growth of poplar, cherry, birch, 
beech, maple and mountain ash, besides 
ground vegetation. . 

“Another remarkable increase of 
moose,” says Mr. Shiras, “is found far- 
ther north, where they have taken pos- 
session of much of the wooded winter 
range of the barren-ground caribou. 
They have occupied the valley of the 
Mackenzie River, from its source to its 
mouth, besides new ground east and 
west of James Bay. In British Colum- 
bia, the Yukon, and much of Alaska 
there is also a steady increase. 

“In New Brunswick moose had be- 
come extremely scarce prior to 1885, 
and were limited to a few scattered in- 
dividuals in remote districts, but the 
protection of the females, and the en- 
forcement of other wise laws, have led 
to a remarkable improvement.” 
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FOREST AND STREAM 


peer LUE MARIET PLACE as 
IF PRINTED HERE WILL REACH THOUSANDS OF SPORTSMEN 


Ameng Rese Chenannte one, 0 vent many Set cen ane cot Ont wil ey mane fee the seein opimnent ed ren ce knee aeal 
fishing rods—all juipment—can be sold or exchanged here. 


canoes, boats, dogs, reels, 


kinds of old hunting and Ashing og 


Guns, rifles, 
Write out a brief description of your possession—send it with a remittance of ten cents per word (initials and cuahets count as a. 
We accept stamps, coin, money orders or checks, 


The Market Place, Forest and Stream Magazine, 9 E. 40th St., New York, N. Y. 


word). 


ANTIQUES AND CURIOS 


1,500 ANTIQUE FIREARMS, CURIOS, 
ler horns. Lists free. Nagy, 
.» Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. 


CALIFORNIA om. QUARTER SIZE; 27c; 
eagle cent and catalogue, 
10c. Norman ue Box 146, Colorado Springs, 


Colorado. 


CALIFORNIA GOLD, QUARTER SIZE, 
German 6 pf., 80c.; Italy 20c., and catalog, 1Uc 
Homer Shultz, Union Star, Mssouri. 


ARMS AND AMMUNITION 


1—12—30 FULL 8 GREENER GUN, 
new. Siemens Martin steel, $150. F. Surkamer, 
479 Duane St, Glen Ellyn, Illinois. 


44 CALIBER REMINGTON REPEATING 
rifle eleven shots; cost $58.86; never used; price 
$38. Joseph Pierce, Box 282, New Castle, 


California. 
BEAUTIFUL RIFLE STOCKS FOR SPRING- 


walnut, beautifully checked grip and forearm; 
$25. Stamps for photos. Roy Tait, Montague, 


California. 


FOR SALE—32 REMINGTON AUTOLOAD- 
ing, 45 Colts auto, 88 Colts officers’ model; all 
fine and reasonable. Ezra Carpenter, Owls Head, 
New York. 


FOR SALE—38-55 BALLARD SCHUTZEN 
double set trigger pistol grip Swiss butt cleak 
piece, 80 inch, half octagon Shoan barrel, Venier 
rear spirit level front extra sporting stock, $40. 
J. W. Beeler, 320 North 12th St., St. Louis, 


Missouri. 


FOR SALE—Marlin, 32 SPECIAL, TAKE- 
coum, Lease sights, with or without telescope. 
R. W. Haines, Hamilton, New York. 


GUN REPAIRING, REBUILDING, REMOD- 
eling, bluing, browning. Rifles and pistols re- 
bored and rerified, relining. Springfields remod- 
to sporting "rifles. All work guarant 

F. Surkamer, 479 Duane St., Glen Ellyn, Illinois. 


LUGER PISTOLS, 7.65 MM., $45; MAUSER 
pistols, 7.68 mm., with wooden holster, $45; 
Mauser pistols, 32 auto, pocket model, $25; Waf. 
fenfsbrik Mauser 30-06 U. S., sporting rifles, 
$60. Newest models just arrived. Draft or 
ae order only. Pacific Sales, Ltd.,» Moscow, 

ano. 


MARLIN SPORTING RIFLE, 25-36; LIKE 
new; will sell $25 or trade for pump gun. W. 
M. Bowman, Guliver, Michigan. 


NEW WINCHESTER 1892 32-20 REPEATER, 
with case, $26. Everett Moore, Denton, Arkan- 
Sas. 


OLD-TIME AND MODERN FIREARMS 
bought, sold and exchanged. Kentucky flintlock 
rifles, ‘old-time pistols, revolvers, =. oe 
powder horns, etc. Lists free. one 
Rensselaer, 878 Madison Ave., New York cay. 


REMO BOLT ACTION REPEATING SHOT 
guns—the Mauser bolt action in a 2-shot repeat- 
ing single barrel 12 or 16-gauge gun. Fluid steel 
barrel, cheek piece, checkered half pistol grip, 
finely finished stock, metal butt plate and 30- 
inch barrel, full choke. $35. Dealers -—_ for 
terms. Von Lengerke & Detmold, Inc, F. H. 
Schauffler, president, 414 Madison Ave., New 
York City. 


SALE—COLT .32 AUTOMATIC PRACTICAL- 
ly new, $20; grand new 8X Goerz binoculars, $40. 
R. E. Van Deusen, 417 Central, Peoria, Illinois. 


SELL OR TRADE—REMINGTON AUTO- 
matic .80 calibre, new; want Remington automatic 
2 gauge or best cash offer. W. Taylor, Rich- 
field Spa, New York. 


INFORMATIOIN ABOUT TRAPPING, 
hunting in Alaska for $1; send dollar bill. I. 
Bussard, Ketchikan, Alaska. 
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The cote Fee Coon Hound Kennels 


The Largest institution of its kind in the world, 
All Hounds Sent On Ten Trial. 


Geni more inquiries than 
I can possibly answer. discontinue my 
advertisemen' 


Truly, 
(Signed) J. E. Williams. 


BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


EARN $25 WEEKLY, SPARE TIME, WRIT- 
trng for newspapers, magazines, ience un- 
necessary; details free. "Pas Syndicate, 629, 
St. Louis, Missouri. 


SPLENDID CLERICAL WORK OPPOR- 
tunity. Spare or whole time. No canvassing, 
d money. Chautauqua Business Builders, 


amestown, N. 


STORIES, POEMS, PLAYS, ETC., ARE 
wanted for publication. Submit manuscript or 
write Literary Bureau, 518 Hannibal, Missouri. 


WANTED—1,500 RAILWAY TRAFFIC IN- 
spectors; no experience; train for this profession 
through spare-time home-study; easy terms; $110 
to $200 monthly and expenses guaranteed or 
money back. Outdoors; local or traveling; under 
big men who reward abili Get free booklet 
G-58, Stand Business Training Inst., Buffalo, 
New York. 


FOR SALE 


EVERY HOUSEHOLD OR CANOEIST! GET 
the best back rest for your canoe, couch, ham- 
mock or the sick room. Adjustable. Sets up 
anywhere, $2.00 each, postpaid. Dealers wanted. 
Comfort Back Co., 204 Bradley St., Schenectady, 
New York. 


FISH LURE—FORMULAS FOR MAKING 
six different scents and baits mailed for $1. I 
will include free an improved weedless hook. 
No disappointments. H. H. Fertig, Box C, 
Cleona, Pennsylvania. 


FOR SALE—$5.00 GILLETTE SAFETY 
razors with six blades, $3. H. J. Hart, 505 East 
Louis St., St. Joseph, Missouri. 


FOR SALE—LARGE MOUNTAIN SHEEP 
head, horns 14 inches at base; 85% over curve. 
Beautifully mounted, in perfect condition; will 
ship on approval. Write John M. Geddes, 331 
High St., Williamsport, Pennsylvania. 


MINK FOR SALE—FINE DARK ONES, 
also bred females; males and females at right 
prices. I guarantee safe delivery. Ray Broo 
R. 5, Springfield, Minnesota. 


ROW BOAT AND CANOE MOTORS, OUT- 
board $48; inboard, $88. Wh 
for all size boats: 


eighty horsepower. Catalogue free. 


Bros., Cos Cob, Connecticut. 


TOBACCO—OLD KENTUCKY TOBACCO— 
chewing or smoking, a or strong, 50 cents 
the — postpaid. J. H. Daniel, Owensboro, 


MY BOOK, 


greys. Ross Brown, McFall, Alabama. 


GREY FOX WANTED. STATE PRICE. 
M. C. Rector, Melbourne, Alabama. 


PHOTO SUPPLIES 
MAIL US 20c WITH ANY SIZE FILM FOR 
development and six velvet prints. Or send six 
negatives any size and.20c for six prints. Or 
send 40c for one 8 x 10 mounted enlargement. 
Prompt. perfect service. Roanoke —- Finishing 
Co., 220 Bell Ave., Roanoke, Virginia, 


LIVE STOCK FOR SALE 


DECOYS, CALLERS, PURE 
d, $5 pair; eggs, $2.50, 12; black 


5, 
Danville Illinois. 


MINK—HOW TO RAISE LIKE RABBITS. 
Booklet telling all about mink raising, 7éc. Big 
— selling them alive. W. B, Elko, 
evada. 


PARROTS, TAME TALKING AND WHIST:. | 
ling African gray eS ai ae 5; 
Mexican double yel 30; scarlet 
caws, $35; rose Cockatoos er Parakeets, $10 
pair; Cockatillas, $15 pair; parrot cages, stands, 
sunflower seed, twé pounds for 25c.; quantities 
at lower prices. Circulars free. Detroit Bird 
Store, Detroit, Michigan. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


PEARLS, BAROQUES, SLUGS; ors 
sold and exchan loose or mounted. L. V 
Mapes, Indiana arbor, Indiana. 


TOURISTS, HUNTERS, FISHERMEN, A 
provision box that can be changed to table in 
thirty seconds, and vice-versa, not a loose piece; 
circular free. Ackels Provision Box & Table Co., 
Sidney, Nebraska. 


WANTED—OLD ee or 
arms and _ sportsmen’s sup 
“Sporting Goods Dealer,” 
etc. ah, t. Hugh Smiley, No. 1 Mohonk a. 

‘county, New York. 

ae LIKE TO COMMUNICATE WITH 
some party intending to hunt on Kenai Penin- 
sula, Alaska, this season with the view of 
joining party and sharing expenses. Will ex- 
change references. W. T. Otis, 581 Millard St., 
Saginaw, Michigan. 


REAL ESTATE FOR SPORTSMEN 

$5.00 DOWN; $5.00 MONTHLY; FIVE ACRE 
fruit, poultry, fur farm; river front; Ozarks; 
$100. Hunting, Se trapping. 1978 North 
Fifth, Kansas City, Kansas 

CAMPING GROUNDS TO LET ON SHORE 
of beautiful lake; bass fishing. Van Ness, Yulan, 
Sullivan County, New York. 


FOR SALE OR RENT—WELL BUILT BUNG.- 
alow on prettiest lake in Michigan. Hard sand 
beach, 25 actes in Montmorency County. Great 
fishing and hunting country; near trout stream. 
J. C. Wilcox, 738 ican Ave., Memphis, Ten- 
nessee, 


FURNISHED COTTAGE, ACCOMMODATES 


Island, Lake Erie, Ontario. Best fishing, shoot- 
ing Price $1,400 Chester Wheeler, Paris, On- 
tario. 

ISLAND AND MARSH IN RICE LAKE, ON- 
ge bass and lunge fishing; good duck shoot- 

ing. The lake Tris Speaker visits, shooting and 
ing. R. Axton, Paris, Canada. 

OKLAHOMA FARMS—WRITE FOR FREE 
agricultural booklet. Board of Commerce, 
Shawnee, Oklahoma. 

OWN .A LAKE OR LAKE SHORE PROP- 
erty in big game country of Wisconsin; descrip- 
tive list free. Arthur Goff, Cable, Wisconsin. 

BIG GAME HUNTING AND FISHING IN 
the Rockies, south of Glacier Park. First class 
camping outfit, pack and saddle horses. Bear 
guaranteed in ‘Spring, elk in season. Bear hides 
to sell. Have no other business but guiding. 
Can furnish all the references wanted. Chick 
Grimsley, Registered Guide, Bynum, Montana. 

COUNTRY BOARD FOR ELDERLY 
ple. Ideal for invalids or those seeking rest 
and recreation under most favorable conditions. 
Address for terms and reservations: G. C. S., 
care of Forest anp Stream, 9 East 40th St., 
New York. 


WILD DUCK ATTRACTIONS 


f duck: d fish. R dy f tin, 
of ducks and fis ea de 
Terrell, Dept H 212, Oshkosh Wissnf, : _ 


(Continued on page 286) 
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AIREDALES WANTED—BOTH PUPPIES 
and. grown stock. Buckeye Boarding Kennels, 
La Rue, Ohio. : 


LIONHEART AIREDALES—THE STRAIN 
with brains. ‘Testimonials from 37 States, 
ada and Old Mexico prove them unequalled as 
rdians for children, hunters and _ retrievers. 
rite for literature and sales list of pedigreed, 
champion bred puppies from trained parents. 
Lionheart Kennels, Anaconda, Mont. 


COLLIES 


BOOK ON THE TRAINING AND CARE OF 
collies. Fifth edition. Price $1. Dundee Collie 
Kennels, Dundee, Michigan. 


WHITE COLLIES, BEAUTIFUL, INTELLI- 
gent, refined and useful; pairs not a kin for sale. 
The Shomont, Monticello, Iowa. 


DOGS TO TRAIN 


I HAVE ROOM FOR A FEW DOGS TO 
thoroughly train on quail, start work August 1st; 
no man has better training grounds, or more 
experience; will be glad to furnish references. 

. N. Lindsey, Amite, La. 


GUN DOGS 


EDWARD B. GARR, OF LOUISVILLE, KEN- 
tucky, offers thoroughly broken bird dogs, well 
bred setter and pointer puppies; also fox hounds 
of the best Kentucky strains. Will handle in 
the principal field trials this season. 


FOX, BEAGLE, re a SEKUNE, 
opossum, setters, pointers, farm, pet dogs; pups; 
ene. Catalog 10c. stamps. Kiefer’s Ken- 
nels, Lancaster, Pennsylvania. 


NORWEGIAN BEAR DOGS—IRISH WOLF 
hounds, English bloodhounds, Russian wolf 
hounds, American fox hounds, lion, cat, deer, 
wolf, coon and varmint dogs; fifty-page high- 
ly illustrated catalogue, 10c stamps. Rookwood 
Kennels, Lexington, Kentucky. 


WANTED—POINTERS AND SETTERS 
train; also some nice setters for sale and rabbit 
hounds that do the work. Trial given O. K. 
Kennels, Marydel, Maryland. 


WANTED — REGISTERED BIRD DOGS, 
airedales, beagles. Curtis Matz, Carmi, Illinois. 


HOUNDS 


Al RABBIT HOUND; GUARANTEED EX- 
tra good; Po Come to North Boston. Ad- 
diess Fred Meyer, Orchard Park, N. Y. 


BEAGLE, RABBIT HOUNDS, FOXHOUNDS, 
coon, opossum, skunk, squirrel dogs, setters, 
pointers, bear, deer, wolf hounds. Circulars, 10c. 
Browns Kennels, York, Pennsylvania. 

BUY A REAL COON HOUND, RABBIT 
hound or young hound on trial; list five cents. 
Jas. H. Grisham, Wheeler, Miss. 

FOR SALE—A FEW GOOD COON AND 
opossum hounds; nothing cheap to offer. Stamp. 
Luther Link, Junction, Illinois. 

FOR SALE—HIGH CLASS COON, OPOSSUM 
and skunk hounds. Young hounds partly trained 
on coon; rabbit hounds at a bargain. Trial. 
List free. Blue Ridge Farm Kennels, Blue Ridge, 
Georgia. 

FOR SALE—POINTER PUPS, EIGHT TO 
fifteen dollars. arold Talbot, Kennebunk, Me. 


FOR SALE—TWO LITTERS OF HIGH 
class Walker Goodman fox -hound puppies. Both 
sires and dams registered—the best that money 
can buy. Also some extra high class trained dogs 
for If you are looking for the best, I 
have it. aE Sampey, 862 S. Campbell St., 

, Mo. 

TWO YOUNG COON HOUNDS AND TWO 
trained beagles on approval. John Prettyman, 
Denison, Iowa. 


In Writing to Advertisers mention Forest and Stream. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


BLACK TONGUE, COMMONLY CALLED 
sore mouth; a valuable and sure remedy for dogs, 
results guaranteed, $1.25 postpaid. postoffice or 
money order. The Harris Drug Co., Columbia, 
Mississippi. 

HOUNDS AND HUNTING — MONTHLY 
magazine featuring the hound. Sample 15-cents 

1.60 per year. Address Desk F, Hounds an 

unting, Decatur, Illinois. 


ST. BERNARD 


I WANT A ST. BERNARD DOG PUP FROM 
6 to 10 months old; state color, size, weight, age 
and price. E. A. Eymann, Reedley, California. 


TOO LATE FOR CLASSIFICATION 


“BIRDS OF NORTH AMERICA’’—BAIRD 
Brewer Ridgway; 5 volumes; cloth; perfect con- 
dition; $100. H. S. Hedges, Charlottesville, Vir- 
ginia. 


WANT 22 PISTOL OR REVOLVER. SELL 
or trade bait casting outfit. Ernest Lee, Moun- 
tain Grove, Missouri. 


BEAGLE PUPS, 2 MONTHS OLD, BRED 
from the best hunting blood, pedigreed; also few 
thoroughly broken hounds, cheap, trial. D. H. 
Hamme, Seven Valleys, Pennsylvania. 


PEDIGREED POINTER PUPPIES, TWO 
months old. E. Packwood, Salem, Indiana. 


NOTICE — STAMP COLLECTORS — STAMP 
packet for 10c; approvals sent on request. Henry 
Smith, R. 8, Liberty Center, Ohio. 


ALL KINDS OF HUNTING DOGS. WRITE 
your wants. Satisfaction guaranteed. Boroughs 
Coon Hound Farm, Statesboro, Georgia. 


FOR SALE—NEW 30-30 SAVAGE RIFLE, 
octagon barrel, equipped with Lyman sights and 
ivory bead. Gun is in perfect shape. $50.00, or 
will trade for registered setter or pointer bitch 
puppy. J. A. Root, Burnet, Texas. 


REGISTERED AIREDALE BITCH FOR 
sale in whelp, also a fine young registered stud 
dog, by Champion Tintern Tip Top. Caswell 
Kennels, Toledo, Ohio. 


FOR SALE—FOX, WOLF, COON AND 

skunk hounds, on trial. F. O. Smith, Altamont, 
Illinois, 
_ FRENCH BINOCULARS—8X; THREE AD- 
justments, $24.95; why pay $10 more for 6x with 
omy two adjustments, Genuine LeMaire “Finest 
in the world” 6x to 12x. Prices within reason. 
Will surprise you. Telescopes, field glasses, bin- 
oculars. List F6. America’s lowest. DuMaurier 
Co., Elmira, New York. 


_GUN REPAIRING—ALSO CAN FURNISH 

croctate, a e one Pins; old style for 
arlin rifles. 0. . Parry, 1805 Mi 

St., Philadelphia, iiesbennia rn 


crease eee ee ee ie 
, REGISTERED SHOOTING DOGS, BITCHES 
in whelp and puppies. Year old, Ch. John Proc- 
tor bitch, a finished shooting bitch an 

. Just bred to a Ch. Broom Hill Dan 

‘ Price $250. Year old, Llewellin setter 
bitch by Momoney. fast and wide, stanch; backs 
and a perfect retriever. Just bred to a Ch. Mo- 
hawk II dog; price $250. Two year old pointer 
bitch, gran daughter of Ch. Comanche Frank. 
An extra good shooting bitch and fine retriever. 

proven brood bitch. ust bred to a son of 
Ch. Comanche Frank. rice $200. Two year 
old English setter bitch by Ch. Eugene M. A 
fine bitch in every way and a dandy retriever. 
Recently bred to a son of Momoney. Price $350. 
Pointer and setter puppies; best of breeding; fine 
individuals. Priced from $40 to $100 each. Fif 
other high class shooting dogs and bitches, bot! 
pointers and setters, registered and guaranteed 
as represented. Price from $200 to $500 each. 
Write your wants. Harmon Sommerville, Amite, 
Louisiana. 

THOUSANDS OF ACRES HOMESTEAD 
lands in Arkansas, Ozarks, specially adapted to 
fruit, vegetables, poultry stock. Abundant water 
and timber, mild healthful climate, deer, bear 
and turkey hunting, fishing, trapping, pearling, 
fur-farming Full information and five maps— 
four locating vacant land, $1.00. Maurice F. 
SOR, Cr, lait 

FINE RESORT AND HUNTING LODGE— 
41.25 acres, Seven Beavers Lake, St. Louis Coun- 
ty, Minnesota. Five miles to station. Quick sale, 
$200 cash. Farmer, Lake Shore Specialist, 150 
Metropolitan Life, Minneapolis, Minnesota. 

TRIO RHODE ISLAND REDS, CRUMBAKER 
strain, sire took first prize at Chicago. Want 
20 gauge shotgun. L. R. Emerick, Eaton, Ohio. 
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AND ANSWERS 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 261) _ 
walk backward. If we could but feel 
and see as did the artist who painted 
the picture, how much we could get out 
of that old piece of canvas. 

Has the time arrived for a revision 
of cairo-scuro, a picture in black and 
white, the art of distributing the lights 
and shadows, in so far as the trout are 
concerned? 

To a trout at the bottom of a lake 
or stream, anything striking the sur- 
face of the water is shown as a dark 
spot against the sky, like a blot of ink 
on a sheet of paper. If we go into a 
cellar and look out of the doorway, or 
into the back part of a room and look 
out of the window toward the sky, a 
passing bird will show dark even 
though it be of bright colors. Like art 
in painting, it presents a case of light 
and shadow. 

Colors show from the light or sunny 
side. Trout cannot see the light or 
sunny side of an object on the surface 
of the water. It sees only the shaded 
side, because the light or sky is always 
above. Consider a lily-pad: the sun- 
shine or light of the sky is upon the 
upper side of the leaf; the under side 
is always shaded, and while it will 
show green above, it will appear as 4 
dark spot from below, showing its en- 
tire contour, en silhouette. 

The man on the bank erroneously 
reasons from his own position, which 
is always on the skyline, instead of 
from the position of the trout at the 
bottom of the lake or stream, which 
absorbs the light. Their view is con- 
stantly up into the bright inverted 
saucer against which everything shows 
dark; the man looks upon the bright 
side of the leaf, with the black bottom 
as a background, thus showing its 
green color. 

Making a catch after changing to 
another fly, does not prove that the 
angler would not have hooked the fish 
had he kept on with the first. Should 
we be able to follow the results of the 
use of the popular patterns, through 
the many years, we might learn that 
all have been successful according to 
their respective times of service. Be- 
cause the form and motion suggest the 
presence of an insect, the deception 
takes place. = 

Many anglers have said, “the trout 
just took any kind of fly, and especially 
the kinds that were the most unlikely”. 
I have seen trout break for buds, ber- 
ries, and small pieces of sticks, only to 
be immediately rejected. Occasion- 
ally such things are found in their 
stomachs. Action, indicative of animal 
life, where this drift is carried into a 
whirlpool or eddy, means food to a 
trout, tempting him to act quickly. The 
shadow cast by the angler and rod, may 
be held, after a little consideration, as 
of no account. It is altogether too 
faint, in the face of the silhouetted 
man.against the sky, seen from the 
position of the trout below. 

Walking through the woods, of 
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streets of a city, will show how the 
trees and buildings stand out against 
the sky. And should the buildings 
move, we, too, would be afraid. Keep 
your lure in motion, and expect any- 
thing from a hungry trout. 

Burton Boyp Bowser, Conn. 


DISCOVERING A TROUT STREAM 


To the Editor of FoREST AND STREAM: 
RHAPS the greatest drawback to 

_ the trout fisher, with ordinary 
means and limited time at his disposal, 
is the long journey he feels he must take 
in order to reach a free-for-all trout 
stream. 

I was laboring under this disadvant- 
age for several years. Many times 
when weary of working for my bed and 
board, I have dreamed and longed for a 
nearby stream, where, with rod in hand, 
I could spend an hour of peaceful bliss. 


These Utopian dreams like the base- 
less fabric of a vision left not a wrack 
behind. I might have continued iin this 
unblissful ignorance but for an unex- 
pected discovery that revealed to my 
astonished gaze, a stream dark in places 
with over-mantling branches of trees, 
that in the September breeze murmured 
in harmony with the rippling of the 
brook. On the bank beneath my feet the 
wild flowers were bidding the summer 
of 1920 an eloquent farewell and a joy- 
ous welcome greeted my ears from some 
feathered songsters. This was no 
dream, neither was I developing symp- 
toms of “brain storm.” An actual con- 
dition confronted me. Surely, I thought 
Dame Nature never intended this ideal 
spot to be troutless. 

But let me tell you how and where I 
made my find. My domicile is in that 
interesting town christened with the 
feminine but queenly name of Elizabeth 
(N. J.). I have never quite had the 
courage to inquire about Elizabeth’s 
age. Being a stickler for the observ- 
ance of the amenities of polite society I 
have refrained from committing such a 
breach of etiquette by asking such a 
personal question. Besides, Elizabeth 
has no special interest in this story, ex- 
cept as a point of departure which led 
to my discovery. Having at my beck 
and call several trolley lines, one after- 
noon I boarded a car marked “Aldine,” 
and in so doing I was, to express myself 
in the vernacular of the times, “taking a 


chance” because I had no intention ot : 


going to any place in particular. 

After a ride of about twenty minutes 
I heard the car conductor call out 
“Scotch Plains.” For some reason the 
name of this place sounded good to me 
and I left the car. A range of hills 
close by silently invited me to investi- 
gate them. Near the foot of the hills 
I crossed a bridge that spanned a 
stream of fast-running clear water over 
a rocky bottom. 

The truth that Byron expressed, 
“there is a pleasure in the pathless 
woods,” may with equal truth be applied 
to the angler in that he finds a joy in 
the mountain stream. So I turned from 
the hills to explore the brook. The far- 
ther I did so the more ee: I be- 
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These are the rats dug out and killed by a Vibert Airedale Terrier in less than two hours 


Airedale Terriers 


“The One Man Dog” 


An Airedale Terrier is the Dog 
Supreme for Companionship, for 
Watch Dog purposes, and Sur- 
passes Every Other Dog on Earth 
as a Companion for Children. The 
all round dog of the times for city 
or country, a Useful Canine Citizen. 
We offer country bred, farm raised 
puppies from registered thorough- 
bred stock; a full grown male, and 
a full grown female already served 
by a registered stud. 


PROMPT SHIPMENT 


SAFE DELIVERY 


® ” 
“The Dog That Thinks 
Finest ALL ROUND hunter on 
earth, BAR NONE. Unsurpassed 
for coon, skunk; opossum, better 
for rabbits than rabbit hound, best 
retriever, land, water. Will point, 
fine on quail, pheasant, partridge. 
Used extensively on deer, cougar, 
mountain lion, bear, endorsed by 
ROOSEVELT and Rainey. An 
“honest” dog. We have best hunt- 
= stock on earth, puppies, grown 
ogs. 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 


* This is the Home of the World Famous International Ch ion Kootenai 
Only American Bred International Champion Aeliie ta dhe World : iis oll 


Hunter of Big Game. At Stud. Fee $25. 


We have a litter sired by the ab€ve stud ready for shipment RIGHT NOW. 
Illustrated Booklet and Price Liston Request 


VIBERT KENNELS 


Box WESTON, NEW JERS Phone Bound Brook 
LARGEST gureneees  Seeeae TERRIER awa on’ Tien WHOLE =a 


Dent’s Condition Pills 


A marvelous tonic for dogs that are out 


of sorts, run down, thin and unthrifty, 
with harsh staring coat, materated eyes 
and high colored urine. There is nothing 
to equal them for distemper, mange, 
eczema and debilitating diseases. You 
= notice the difference after a few 
doses. 


At druggists or by mail, fifty cents. 


The Dent Medicine Company 
Newburgh, New York — Canada 
A practical eo on 


and their 
training (60 fully Oe ee et, 
mailed ur 10c to to all customers. 


FREE 


PVA Were, 


Information 


ELECTRICAL 
Training Book 


Don’t Wear 


a Truss 


Brooks’ Appliance, the 


modernscientific invention, the 


MR. C. E. BROOKS 


Brooks’ Rupture Appliance 


Has automatic Air Cushions. 


draws the proses pee together as you ee 


salves. No lies. Lem 

ts. Catalog and measure blanks 
trea, Send some ond address blanks 
Co.,185-AState St., Marshall, Mich. 
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Alertness, energy, high spirite—all the best of doggy qualities—are de- 
veleped and fostered by rigid adherence to the principle of “A perfect dog 
diet for a dog constitution.” A perfect dog diet is a staple one of SPRATT’S 
MEAT FIBRINE DOG CAKES varied occasionally by feeds of 


“SPRATT’S RODNIM” 


A granulated Dog Food of great merit containing a large percentage of Meat. 
Write for sample and send 2c stamp for catalogue “Dog Culture.” 


SPRATT’S PATENT (AMERICA) LIMITED 
NEWARK, NEW JERSEY 


OORANG AIREDALES 


The 20th Century 
All-round Dogs 


FOREST AND STREAM 


} | least resistance. 
ge||the wild are seldom disturbed in their 
1 | happy seclusion, and the endless variety 


i|of the grasshopper. 
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came with the entrancing beauty of the 
surroundings. I followed the stream for 
half a mile and noted its trouty aspect 
with keen interest. I watched the water 
closely but saw no fish. I was about to 
leave the stream with feelings akin to 
disappointment that perhaps after all 
the brook was barren of trout, when my 
attention was attracted to numerous 
grasshoppers wasting their time in friv- 
olous broad jump exercise. 

I have always been in doubt as to any 
good purpose, except one, for which the 
grasshopper wvs intended. Every an- 
gler knows that as an article of diet, 
both the lordly salmon and the princely 
trout esteem the green variety of hop- 
per, as a sweet morsel to appease their 
epicurean taste. So, to further my in- 
vestigation of the stream I command- 
eered a half dozen of these hoppers for 
that purpose. 

It was a selective draft fo. I chose 
only large, healthy looking specimens. 
One at a time I threw these tempting 
morsels into the stream. Nothing hap- 
pened until the fifth hopper had scarcely 
touched the water when there was a 
swirl and a goodly sized: trout took the 
lure into his rapacious maw with light- 
ning speed. The sixth hopper met the 
same fate! I was satisfied! I had dis- 
covered a trout brook within an hour’s 
journey from the door of my house! 
There I was away from the dusty road 
of travel, finding a resting place where 
God’s smiles give new visions of life in 
all its peacefulness pursuing the 
even tenor of its way along the lines of 
There the little folk of 








of nature’s greenery is unscorched by 
the burning sun. 

I left the stream with hope big and 
expectation high in anticipation of fu- 
ture days. I came away also with a fa- 
vorably modified opinion of the value P 
But, for his as- 








oe. sistance that brook might still be to me ike 


DISTEMPER 
7 (le. The Dog Owner's Nightmare 
Oorang Airedales are lo: als for man, A guaranteed preventive and 
woman ye child; ae loyal pals fr for curative watnens ¢ cee this 
automobile, camp home and estate; ideal dogs dread disease i - 


for farm and ranch; excellent ratters, water- 
My ew ” VITALENE 


retrievers and hunters. Choice stock 
for sale. Also Fox-Hounds, Coon-Hounds, 
and Big Game-Hounds. Delivery and satis- 
action guaranteed. Descriptive booklet ect tonic a and. sate: and effective treatment 
mailed for ten cents. 


OORANG KENNELS 


The Largest Breeders of Airedales in the World 
Dept. H, LA RUE, OHIO 


refunded on request. Order ae 
Giles Remedy Co., 1919 W. Van Buren St., Chicago, = 


Easy to raise. Larger 


any other live stoc 
tands 


English Setters, Pointers 


and 


Wire Haired Fox Terriers 


Puppies and grown dogs 
BOOK ON 
DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


Good dogs at stud 


GEO. W. LOVELL 


MIDDLEBORO, MASS. 
Tel. 20-M 


H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc., 
118 West 3ist Street, New York 





In Writing to Advertisers mention Forest and Stream. 








a miniature “River of Doubt.” - 
CHARLES D. Davis, New Jersey. "i 





I wonder how I can get out of this? 
It will identify you. 





